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EDITORIAL 

We'll  honour  yet  the  school  we  knew, 

•Til  the  last  bell  call. 
For,  working  days  or  holidays, 

And  glad  or  melancholy  days, 
They  were  great  days  and  jolly  days 

At  the  best  school  of  all. 

One  would  definitely  feel  sorry  for  the  person  who  could  not 
sing  a  hymn  of  praise  to  his  school  -  who  could  not  look  back  with  pride 
upon  the  days  of  his  youth  when  he  attended  "the  best  school  of  all". 
Yet  we  of  O.D.H.S.  need  not  grieve,  for  we  most  certainly  do  not  occupy 
that  unfortunate  position.   It  is  our  privilege  to  point  proudly  to  our 
school  and  consider  the  time  spent  there  as  the  happiest  of  our  lives. 
Therefore,  we  offer  our  hymn  of  praise  -  the  Red  and  Blue,  the  record  of 
a  pleasant  and  profitable  school  year  and  a  stepping  stone  for  future 
"looking  back". 

As  the  fall  term  commenced  last  September,  it  was  evident  that 
the  period  of  adjustment  was  at  last  at  an  end.  We  had  made  a  long  and 
arduous  journey  since  the  night  of  the  fire  and  we  hoped  that  we  had 
reached  a  happy  destination.  The  previous  uneasiness  no  longer  pervaded 
the  atmosphere  and  there  was  a  peaceful  tranquillity,  a  pleasant  "at 
home"  feeling.  School  events,  both  academic  and  social,  proceeded  as 
usual;  but  this  was  a  different  year  and  they  always  contained  some 
new  twist.  If  it  was  pleasant,  we  enjoyed  it  the  more,  and  if  unpleasant, 
its  difficulties  were  soon  overcome. 

The  school  on  the  hill,  this  year,  opened  its  heart  to  a 
multitude  of  newcomers  and  will  release  from  ever  reluctant  but  encour- 
aging arms,  a  brave  little  band  of  graduates  who  venture  forth  into  a 
difficult  and  independent  civilization. 


Our  staff,  as  strong  and  understanding  now  as  in  the  years 
which  followed  the  fire,  has  continued  to  be  a  constant  source  of  know- 
ledge and  assistance  to  us.  Through  their  guidance,  we  may  be  better 
able  to  cope  with  future  difficulties. 

We  hope  the  Red  and  Blue  of  1952-53  will  provide  an  interest- 
ing and  worthy  account  of  a  year  full  of  harmony  and  teamwork  -  a  year 
in  which  we  have  striven  to  uphold  the  school's  shining  tradition. 

Verbal  bouquets  are  in  order  at  this  time  for  many  who  have 
generously  extended  help  and  precious  time  which  alone  have  made  possible 
the  publication  of  this  magazine.   I  wish  to  express  my  deepest 
gratitude  -  to  Mr.  Percy  for  his  steadying  hand  and  valuable  insp- 
iration; to  Miss  Dodds  for  her  untiring  labour  in  the  stencilling  of 
the  annual;  to  Mr.  Cline  for  the  colourful  addition  of  photographs; 
to  my  fellow  editors  for  their  conscientious  work  and  ready  co- 
operation; and  to  students  and  teachers  for  contributions  and  helpful 
advice. 

It  is  with  pleasure  and  pride  that  we  present  the  Annual 
Red  and  Blue  of  1952  -  53. 

"Your  children's  children  will  hold  high  the  light  and  keep 
the  shield  of  truth  forever  bright,  through  lessons  you  have  taught". 
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B.  Durkin 
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So  Brawley 

Commercial 


M.  Nodwell 
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Special  Events 


B.  Small 
Grade  12 


J,  Chamberlain 
Grade  10 
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Be  Durkin 
Grade  13 


Mr.  A.  Percy 
Advisor 
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-  PRINCIPAL'S  MESSAGE  - 

Again  it  is  time  for  the  Red  and  Blue  to  make  its  appear- 
ance bringing  to  you  some  of  the  high  lights  of  our  school  year. 
With  proper  leadership  from  our  senior  students,  the  daily  routine 
has  functioned  smoothly.  The  student  council  has  shown  good  judg- 
ment in  directing  the  special  activities  under  their  jurisdiction. 

The  establishment  of  a  department  of  music  has  been  a 
step  in  the  right  direction.  Already,  it  has  made  itself  felt  in 
our  literary  meetings,  cadet  inspection  and  on  other  occasions. 

The  school  year  has  been  an  outstanding  one  because  every 
department  has  contributed  its  full  share.  The  winter  term  was  a 
succession  of  many  special  events.  The  visit  of  Lester  Pierson  and 
Gordon  Graydon  was  of  special  importance. 

Once  again  our  graduates  leave  this  school  to  seek  fame  and 
fortune  in  the  various  walks  of  life.  May  I  say  that  formal  education 
such  as  you  have  experienced  since  starting  school  is  only  a  factor 
in  the  development  of  your  life.  To  live  to  the  fullest  and  attain 
the  greatest  satisfaction,  you  must  bring  all  your  qualities  to  bear 
so  that  humanity  may  be  best  served.  Like  our  new  Queen,  let  us  truly 
dedicate  our  lives  to  service  above  self. 
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THE  STAFF  - 


Maurice  H.  Cline,  B.A*  (McMaster)  „<,<,„ 
Jean  Dodds. 

Margaret  Ewing ,  B»  A*  (Queen a  s )  d  „„<,««, . 
W.  Gordon  Gibson,  Ind0  A.  8c  C„»0 •••«'• 
Claude  E.  Kalbfleisch,  B.A.  (Queen's) 
J.  Marjorie  Kidd,  B.Ae  (Toronto ) .  „  *<>  0 
Norman  C.  Maynard  (Bus.  Coram0 ) . « <> . . « . 
Elizabeth  Po  McPhedran,  B.A0  (Toronto 
Andrew  T,  Percy,  B.A*  (Queen" s)«0 «..o 
Russell  E»  Seltzer,  B,A«  (Western)oeo 
Allan  A.  Smith, (B*  Mus.)..,0,..o..,,, 
Verden  Yates,  BeA.  (Western) e . 0 ..». .. 
Murray  Ro  Young,  BoS.Ao  (CvA.C*  )tl0e*> 


)oo 


Science 
Secretary 
Phys.  Culo 
Shopwork 

Mathematics 

English 

Commercial 

Lat.&  Home  Ec< 

French 

Phys,   Cul, 

Music 

History 

Agriculture 


Jo Bo  Dods 
Mo   Sproule 
HoPo  Darraugh 


Chairman 
"Vice-Chairman 
Secretary  Treasurer 


Property  Committee:     Dr«   C«   I.   Scott j     M0   Sftroule;     Mrsc 
Edna  Kearns|     W.FoRo   Stubbs* 

Management  Committees     Mrs,    Edna  Kearns|     Dr«   Co   Io   Scott| 
Jos.   Anderson;     E„  Moon, 

Finance  Committee:     Dr0   Ge   H0   Campbell|     W.F0R.   Stubbs$ 


Transportation  Committee:     Jos„   Anderson $     M0   Sproule j 
W,L»   Johnson;  Carson  Patterson* 
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-  STUDENT  COUNCIL  - 


President 
Vic  e-Pre  sident 
Secretary- 
Treasurer 


Bob  Dods 
Gloria  Cooney 
Ron  Strilive 
Olive  Dodds 


Form  Representatives 


IX-A 
EC-B 
IX-C 

X-A 
X-B 

XI-A 
XI-B 

xn 

XIII 
Condi* 


Donna  Fagin,  Jim  Greenis. 
Jean  Harrison,  Alan  Holmes, 
Sheila  Simpson,  George  Sloan, 

Virginia  Mc Arthur,  Bill  Rohmer, 
Roselyn  Sullivan,  Jim  Bower, 

Shirley  Thompson, 
Donna  Langf ord, 

Terry  Hicks, 

Diane  Richey. 

Gwen  Lackey, 


-  Courses  - 

1,  General  Course  for  those  desiring  only  a  High  School 
Education, 

2,  Commercial  Course, 

3,  Courses  leading  up  to: 

An  Arts  Course  in  University 

A  Medical  College 

A  School  of  Engineering 

A  School  of  Dentistry 

A  School  of  Veterinary  Science 

A  School  of  Pharmacy 

Schools  of  Journalism,  Accountancy,  Social 

Science,  Agriculture,  Nursing,  Music,  Theology, 

and  Practical  Arts, 

4*  Teachers1  Courses  -  Entrance  to  Normal  School, 
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Grade  9A 


Grade  9B 


Grade  9C 


Fall  Term 

la  Sheila  Anderson 

2.  Gwen  Cook 

3.  Betty  Gallagher 


Elgin  Keeling 
Paul  Henderson 
Joan  Moon 

Mervin  Nodwell 
Bernace  Nute 
Diane  Parsons 


Spring  Term 

79$  1.  Sheila  Anderson  76$ 

78$  Gwen  Cook  76% 

74$  3.  Donna  Fagin  70$ 

84$  1.  Elgin  Keeling  85$ 

30$  2.  Muriel  Gray  76% 

7o^  Paul  Henderson  76% 

(y*  Joan  Moon  76% 

90%  lo  Mervin  Nodwell  88$ 

83%  2,  Bernace  Nute  80$ 

77$  3.  Frazier  Smith  79$ 


Grade  10A 


Grade  10B 


1.  Irwin  Gillespie  90$    lo 

2,  Frank  Speers  85$    2. 
3o  Dorothy  Woods  82$    3* 

B.  Woodyard  82$ 

1.  Lloyd  Moffatt  78$    1. 

2.  Ruth  Murray  71%        2. 

3.  Lenora  Bradshaw  68$ 
Marie  Golden  68$ 


Irwin  Gillespie 
Barry  Woodyard 
Frank  Speers 


83$ 
82$ 


Lloyd  Moffatt  78$ 
Marie  Golden  70$ 
Beryle  Patterson  70$ 


Grade  11A  1. 
2. 
3. 


Grade  11B 


Grade  12 


1. 

2, 

3. 

lo 

2. 
3. 


Grade  13   lo 


Comm* 


Ronald  Strilive 
Ina  Bible 
lone  Stubbs 

Doreen  May 
Audrey  Brooks 
Blanche  Morrow 


61$ 


Mary  Jackson  87$ 
Dougald  MacArthur  76$ 
Camilla  Coffey  75$ 
Gloria  Cooney  75$ 
Marilyn  Nodwell   75$ 

Bernadette  Garvey  74$ 
James  Reid  74$ 
Peggy  Sinclair    74$ 


Shirley  Ritchie 
Kaye  Taylor 
Gloria  Clark 


77$ 

75$ 


1.  Ronald  Strilive 

2,  lone  Stubbs 
3»  Ina  Bible 

lo  Doreen  May 

2«  Donna  Langford 

3o  Audrey  Brooks 


67$ 
62$ 
60$ 


1.  Mary  Jackson     90$ 

2.  Valair  Lennox    79$ 
Marilyn  Nodwell  79% 


lo  Harold  Dodds  75$ 

Peggy  Sinclair  75$ 

3o  Diane  Richie  74$ 

1.  Dorothy  Clark  75$ 

2.  Gloria  Clark  74$ 
3o  Joyce  Speers  71$ 


-  Staff  - 

C*  Kalbfleisch;  G„  Gibson;  A*  Smith;  M.  Cline  (Principal); 
A«  Percy;  R„  Seltzer;  M0  Young. 

Vo  Yates;  J.  Dodds;  E.  McPhedran;  M,  Kidd;  E.  Ewing;  N.  Maynard« 


-  Student  Council  - 

A,  Holmes;  G.  Sloan;  J.  Greenis;  T.  Hicks;  R.  Sullivan;  B0  Dods; 
B.  Rohraer;  R.  Strilive;  J.  Bower, 

B«  Fagin;  Dc  Ritchie;  S.  Thompson;  Dc  Langford;  Sc  Sompson; 
J.  Harrison, 


Courtesy 


The  Staff  and  Students  of  Orangeville  District  High  School 
wish  to  extend  their  sincere  thanks  and  appreciation  to  all  those 
who  have  given  us  their  wholehearted  interest  and  generous  assistance 
during  the  year  1952-53.  Thank  you.' 

1.  The  donors  of  Proficiency  Awards,   (see  Commencement) 

2.  Mr*  J.M.  Aiken  and  Mr.  H.  Curry,  donors  of  trophies  for 
the  Oratorical  contest. 

3«  Mr.  Jack  Grigg  for  his  very  generous  assistance  in  our 
school  enterprises. 

Uo     The  Orangeville  Rotary  Club  which  made  it  possible  for  us  to 
hear  Hon.  L.B.  Pearson. 

5*  Miss  Ruby  Baltzer 

Mr.  Murray  McKitrick    —  judges  for  our  Oratorical  contest. 
Mr.  B.T.  Parkinson,  K.C. 

6.  The  Banner  Office  which  so  kindly  took  note  of  our  last  year's 
Red  and  Blue  and  gave  us  constructive  criticism. 

7.  The  Orangeville  Women's  Institute  for  their  new  scholarship 
for  the  student  of  highest  academic  standing  in  Grade  XII. 

8.  The  Blount  Women's  Institute  for  instituting  a  prize  for 
the  most  efficient  student  in  Grade  XII  Home  Economics. 

9.  The  Salem  Women's  Institute  for  their  award  to  the  top  stud- 
ent in  Agriculture  in  Grade  Nine. 

10.  Dalton  Patterson  &  Sons  who  generously  loaned  furniture  for 
our  plays. 

11.  Mrs.  Go  H.  Campbell  for  her  assistance  in  making  up  the  casts 
of  our  plays. 

12.  Padre  John  Bartlett  -  Empire  Day  Service. 

13»  All  those  who  showed  sufficient  interest  to  attend  our  public 
functions. 


-  Practical  Agriculture  - 

We  of  the  school  certainly  appreciate  the  work  of  the 
Agriculture  department  under  the  capable  leadership  of  Mr.  Murray 
Young.  Here  is  indeed  a  practical  course  the  results  of  which  are 
clearly  visible  to  anyone  who  passes  the  school  on  the  hill* 
Mr.  Young  undertook  this  big  job  of  landscaping  last  year  and  made 
a  very  excellent  start  as  seen,  particularly  in  our  front  lawns. 
The  department  this  year  has  indeed  been  a  hive  of  industry  attempt- 
ing to  complete  the  taskj  and  no  small  headway  has  been  made.  One 
look  at  the  heavy  green  carpet  of  grass,  the  newly  planted  shrubs, 
the  levelled  land,  the  pruned  trees  and  the  trees  removed,  and  a 
person  cannot  but  realize  the  tremendous  amount  of  work  that  has  gone 
into  the  landscaping,  and  that  we  have  a  beautiful  school  in  a 
beautiful  setting. 

Carry  on,  Mr.  Young.  You're  doing  a  fine  job  J  J 


-  An  Adventure  in  Citizenship  - 

Dawn  Kirkness,  a  student  in  Grade  12,  had  the  honour  this 
year,  of  being  selected  to  go  to  Ottawa.  The  trip,  an  adventure  in 
citizenship,  is  sponsored  each  year  by  the  local  Rotary  Club. 

Several  names,  submitted  by  the  High  School  are  placed  in 
a  hat  and  a  draw  is  made.  It  is  indeed  a  privilege  for  the  fortunate 
winner.  Congratulations,  Dawn  I 


"  Officers  and  Senior  N.C.O.'s   of  - 
O.D.H.Sa    Cadet  Corps 

Cadet  Major  Bob  Dods    (Officer  Commanding) 
■   Captain  Harold  Dodds     (2  I  C) 
11   Lieut.   Tom  Dobson      Platoon  Commander 
»     "     Jack  Snack        ■       ■ 
«     »     John  Kearns        ■       ■ 
»     ■     Dougald  McArthur    ■       ■ 

Cadet  C.S.M.  Peter  Gendron 
Cadet  C.Q. Mo S.Bill  Greenshields. 


Girls'  Champion  Field  Day  Team 

Bo  Durkin;  J.  Lowe  $  Mc  Lanktree; 
Mo  Rennick;  H.  Speers;  D.  Bradley* 

K0  Taylor 5  £•  Daviesj  Co  Peck; 
H.  Tucker j  D.  Robbins. 


The  Assistant  Librarians 

L0  Booth j  Po  Baxter;  S,  Thompsons 
Mo  Jacks on |  M«  Hamilton;  lone 
Stubbs;  Co  Coffey;  Jo  Golden; 
Bo  Patterson;  B«  Gallagher; 
Co  Colquette;  D*  Kelly;  B0  Durkin; 
Mo  Lanktree  « 


Why  the  school  setting  is 

beautiful* 

Do  Bentley  and  Mr.  Young  at  work. 
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The  Agricultural  Class 
At  Work 

A.  Smith;  B„  Lanktree;  Mr0  Young; 
D,  Bentley0 


-  O.D.H.S.  Honours 


Once  again  the  time  has  come  to  review  the  school  year  and 
to  do  honours  to  those  who  have  given  unstintingly  of  their  time  and 
abilities  to  make  the  Orangeville  District  High  School  function  smooth- 
ly, to  make  it  a  better  place  in  which  to  work  and  play.  In  so  doing, 
they  have  not  only  helped  to  keep  our  school  outstanding  but  have 
firmly  grasped  the  first  rungs  to  success  -  -  trustworthiness,  relia- 
bility, and  cooperation,, 

The  student  council,  that  group  elected  by  the  students  to 
represent  their  interests  and  voice  their  desires,  can  be  a  powerful 
influence  for  good  when  the  president  is  a  level-headed  person,  one 
who  sees  things  in  proper  perspective,  who  can  keep  within  the  council 
and  hence  the  student  body,  the  spirit  of  fairness  and  cooperation 
necessary  for  school  harmony.  Such  a  president  the  Council  had  this 
year  in  Bob  Dodse  Yes,  Bob,  we  gratefully  acknowledge  your  stabiliz- 
ing influence  among  the  students  and  offer  you  -Honours*-.  We  know 
the  qualities  you  have  developed  will  prove  invaluable  to  you. 

One  of  the  intregal  parts  of  our  daily  school  life  is  the 
cafeteria,  a  cafeteria  which  so  many  students  take  for  granted  without 
realizing  the  hard  work  of  organization  behind  the  quick  efficient 
service  they  receive  every  day.  No  small  task  it  is  to  secure  cong- 
enial helpers,  estimate  quantities,  finance  payments,  avoid  waste  and 
so  keep  the  business  on  a  sound  financial  basis,  but  you  did  it  Dawn 
Kirkness  and  for  your  splendid  contribution  we  present  to  you  -  - 
Honours  -  -.   We  know  your  experience  and  that  of  your  helpers  who 
did  such  a  fine  job  will  prove  its  value  to  you  in  later  life. 


-  Sock  Dances  - 

Three  gloomy  Friday  afternoons  were  considerably  brightened 
this  term  by  the  sparkling  addition  of  Sock  Dances*  Many  students  in  a 
dancing  mood  gained  admission  to  these  affairs  for  a  nominal  fee,  det- 
ermined by  tickets  from  1  cent  to  25  cents*,  Music  was  provided  by 
records,  and  at  the  first  two  gatherings  we  were  able  to  hear  the 
pleasant  strains  of  the  school  orchestraa  We  are  looking  forward  to 
more  of  these  friendly  frolics. 
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—   Staff  Notes  — 

Yes,  the  members  of  the  staff  have  had  a  few  highlights  too 
which  will  make  this  year  a  memorable  one. 

Perhaps  we  should  give  first  place,  to  that  event  in  Guelph, 
December  20,  1952,  when  Mr*  M.  Young  deciding  he  needed  a  sympathetic 
companion  to  whom  he  could  tell  his  troubles,  made  Miss  Audrey  Wilson 
his  bride.  She  didn't  have  long  to  wait  to  hear  his  troubles  either 
for,  on  coming  out  of  the" reception,  a  police  ticket  decorated  his  car. 
Well,  Mrs.  Young,  that's  just  the  beginning.  We  wish  you  every  joy 
and  happinesso  Mr.  Young,  we  think  you're  a  very  fortunate  young  man. 

Another  event,  almost  as  disastrous  as  our  first  one  was 
happy  took  place  during  the  Easter  holidays  when  our  principal,  on  his 
way  to  Rochester,  had  the  misfortune  to  be  involved  in  an  accident. 
There  were  many  thankful  people  when  it  was  learned  that  no  one  had 
been  seriously  hurt  although  Mr.  Cline  received  a  number  of  nasty 
scratches  and  his  car  was  badly  smashed.  Fortunately  Mr.  Cline  carried 
insurance  so  that  all  was  not  lost  and  he  was  able  to  replace  his  car 
with  a  1950  Oldsmobile. 

This  year  too  we  congratulate  Mr.  Gibson  who  completed  his 
specialist  standing  last  summer  in  his  course  in  Industrial  Arts  and 
Crafts* 

Once  in  a  lifetime,  and  for  most  of  us  never,  comes  the 
opportunity  to  view  the  pomp  and  pagentry  of  a  coronation  and  our  school 
is  fortunate  to  have  "Our  Miss  Kidd"  who  teaches  English  at  O.D.H^S. 
attend  this  spectacle  0  We  are  sure  she  will  have  a  marvellous  time 
and  that  she  will  share  her  trip  with  us  on  her  return.  Congratulations 
and  bon  voyage,  Miss  Kidd. 

We  regret  that  Miss  Ewing  who  has  been  teaching  girls1  P.T. 
and  Latin  for  the  past  two  years  has  decided  to  withdraw  from  the 
profession  and  so  will  not  be  with  us  next  year.  Whatever  your  plans, 
Miss  Ewing,  we  wish  you  the  best  of  success.  We  will  miss  you. 

This  year  two  new  members  were  added  to  the  staff  -  Mr.  N. 
Maynard  who  is  the  new  Commercial  teacher,  and  Mr.  A.  Smith,  who  heads 
the  newly  instituted  music  department  which  has  added  so  much  to  our 
school  functions.  Mr.  Smith  has  an  orchestra  well  under  way  as  well  as 
a  military  band  which  now  leads  the  cadet  corps  instead  of  the  tradit- 
ional girls'  bugle  band. 

Last  summer  Captain  Yates  and  Lieutenant  Seltzer  attended 
the  summer  cadet  camp  at  Ipperwash,  the  former  as  instructor,  the 
latter  as  platoon  commander.  This  summer  it  looks  as  if  our  cadet 
instructor  Mr.  Yates  intends  to  get  in  a  little  golf  whereas  Mr.  Seltzer 
is  going  to  try  his  charm  as  a  salesman. 

The  whole  staff  again,  of  course,  presents  its  mythical 
bouquet  to  Miss  McPhedran  who  seems  to  have  the  knack  of  knowing  when 
a  spot  of  tea  will  lift  those  drooping  spirits  or  smooth  over  the  rough 
spots  which  are  bound  to  crop  up  during  a  school  year.  Thanks,  Miss 
McPhedran. 
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The  school  secretary,  Miss  Dodds,  cleared  the  school  headaches 
from  her  brain  last  summer  with  the  sea  breezes  of  the  Atlantic  and  came 
back  refreshed  and  with  a  new  sparkle  in  her  eye*  This  summer  she  was 
picked  by  Mr.  McClelland  to  be  secretary  of  the  summer  school  at  the 
Ontario  Agricultural  College* 

After  subtracting  the  shakes,  rattles  and  racket  from  his  Ford, 
Mr.  Kalbfleisch  came  to  the  conclusion  he  had  "nothing"  left.  The  action 
resulting  from  his  calculations  produced  a  f41  Chevrolet* 

Mr.  and  Mrs0  Percy  had  a  very  pleasant  motor  trip  to  southern 
Arizona  last  July, 

We  appreciate  very  much  the  work  of  our  caretaker,  Mr.  G. 
Rawn,  who  we  feel  is  not  only  doing  a  very  fine  job  of  keeping  our 
school  spick  and  span,  but  is  also  pleasant  and  cooperative. 
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-  Sadie  Hawkin's  Dance  - 

by  Clarence  Proctor   XII 

"Hey,  wait  Susie  |  Aren't  you  going  to  carry  my  books  too"? 
Yes,  for  a  whole  week  in  O.D.H.S*  it  was  a  familiar  sight  to  see  girls 
hold  doors  open  for  the  boys  and  to  stand  politely  back  to  allow  them 
to  pass  first.  Had  the  age  of  chivalry  gone  completely?  No,  it  was 
just  "Twirp  Week".  And  what's  that  I  hear?  Susie  just  asked  Jim  what 
colour  of  flowers  he  would  like  for  Friday  night.  Oh  I  understand, 

now  the  girls  must  buy  their  dates  flowers  for  the  Sadie  Hawkin's 

Dance. 

The  night  of  February  13th  was  clear  and  cool  with  just  enough 
moon  to  suit  the  occasion.  As  the  muted  strains  of  Dalton  Gibson's 
orchestra  drifted  out  over  the  snow,  the  first  brave  girl  was  seen 
helping  her  chosen  "escort"  out  of  the  car  in  front  of  the  school.  She 
advanced  to  the*  smiling  ticket  seller  and  with  a  wistful  look  at  her 
purse  paid  the  admission.  Then  she  graciously  helped  him  off  with  his 
overcoat  and  proudly  pinned  flowers  in  his  buttonhole. 

Decorating  the  gym  walls  were  large  red  hearts  and  the  trad- 
itional L'il  Abner  and  Daisy  Mae«  Dim  blue  lights  and  a  smooth  floor 
provided  all  the  extra  incentive  for  the  girls  to  step  up  to  a  boy  and 
sweetly  ask,  "May  I  have  the  next  dance".  Soon  the  floor  was  dotted 
with  whirling  couples. 

Intermission  was  for  once  a  pleasant  rest  period  for  the  boys. 
Just  think  -  they  didn't  have  to  brave  the  long  line  to  the  lunch 
counter  in  the  Science  room,  nor  did  they  have  to  wonder  whether  their 
finances  were  sufficient. 

Dancing  continued  until  one  and  then  dreamy-eyed  students 
left  for  parts  unknown,  with  the  girls,  of  course,  in  charge.  As  one 
boy  said  as  he  left  the  school  "It  was  the  best  dance,  I've  ever  been 
at.  Why  don't  we  have  them  more  often  J" 


-  Tell  Me  Why  - 

by  Dougald  Mac Arthur   XII 

Why  is  it  that  our  teachers 

Will  stand  outside  the  door 

Until  two  minutes  vanish  - 

Or  maybe  even  more« 

The  fact  that  time  is  fleeting 

They  seem  to  know  quite  well; 

But  they  don't  give  the  homework  out 

Until  the  second  bell. 
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°  Hallowe'en  Dance  «- 

by  Gloria  Cooney    XII 

Soft  lights  and  sweet  music  were  the 
order  of  the  evening,  as  the  first  couples 
began  to  arrive  for  the  dance  of  the  year,  the 
Hallowe'en  formal*  They  came  slowly  at  first, 
then  more  and  more  came,  until  the  high  school 
gym  seemed  alive  with  colourful  dresses  and 
beautiful  corsages.  Couples  floated  along  to 
the  strains  of  popular  songs.  Everywhere  gay 
voices  could  be  heard,  and  everyone  was  having 


The  gym  was  beautifully  decorated.  Boxes  covered  the  lights, 
bathing  the  whole  room  in  an  enchanting  orange  glow.  Balloons  bobbed 
merrily  above  the  heads  of  the  dancers,  and  witches  flew  about  on  the 
walls.  Some  disjointed  skeletons  danced  crazily  around  too. 

The  stage  was  garlanded  with  stalks  of  corn,  and  jack-o- 
lanterns  grinned  broadly  on  each  individual,  as  he  watched  the  proceed- 
ings with  shining  eyes.  However,  something  new  had  been  added,  for  in 
one  corner  was  a  wierd  looking  lady,  Petunia  by  name*  Upon  closer 
inspection,  people  found  out  that  she  wasn't  Whistler's  grandmother, 
but  only  a  dummy*  She  was  winking  openly  at  another  dummy  in  the  next 
corner.  He  was  a  handsome  fellow  called  Clem,  and  he  seemed  not  at 
all  interested  in  the  poor  girl. 

Like  all  good,  the  dance  had  to  come  to  an  end.  Reluctantly 
the  crowd  dispersed  and  climbing  into  the  cars,  left  the  school,, 
Everyone  was  thinking  of  the  wonderful  time  he  or  she  had  had.  All 
agreed  that  it  had  been  a  very  good  dance,  and  that  they  had  all 
enjoyed  themselves. 


The  Cooks  - 


by  Mary  Jackson   XII 

From  the  English  room,  from  the  silence  deep, 
Four  lone  souls  from  their  places  creep; 
They're  off  to  the  room  at  the  end  of  the  hall, 
To  see  that  at  lunch  time  there's  good  food  for  all. 
They  hustle  and  bustle,  so  merry  and  bright, 
Such  a  beautiful  scene  in  their  aprons  of  white. 
They  won't  make  you  pudding  or  bake  you  a  cake, 
But  I've  heard  it  said  they  can  brew  a  milkshake. 
The  dishes  are  shining,  a  real  sight  to  see, 
With  monogrammed  dishcloths  by  Eleanore  B. 
They  all  love  their  work  or  so  it  would  seem 
But  really  I  think  that  they  just  love  ice  cream. 
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-  Toronto  Riverdale  Collegiate  Concert  - 

by  Marilyn  Nodwell   XII 

In  the  High  School  auditorium,  Friday  evening ,  May  8th,  the 
students  of  Toronto  Riverdale  Collegiate  -  three  bus-loads  of  them  and 
their  two  conductors,  entertained  an  appreciative  audience. 

The  glee  club  of  60  vocalists  -  40  girls  and  20  boys  -  de- 
lighted the  listeners  with  their  opening  group  of  numbers »  Following 
this  a  40-piece  band  played  five  numbers  ranging  from  marches,  popular 
and  classical  songsc  These  musicians  who  have  been  organized  for  only 
a  short  time  set  an  example  for  many  young  musicians  to  follow. 

The  stage  next,  was  the  scene  of  a  lively  old-tyme  square- 
dance.  The  students  participating  donned  plaid  shirts,  jeans,  and 
square-dance  skirts 9   while  the  on-lookers  joined  in  a  sing  song,  "The 
Hollywood  Square  Dance". 

Then  came  the  surprise  of  the  evening,  a  60-piece  orchestra, 
with  trumpets,  violins,  violas,  wood-xd.nds ,  drums  and  many  others. 
One  of  the  outstanding  numbers  was  "Surprise  Symphony" ,  with  effective 
work  done  by  the  drummers. 

It  is  hoped  that  this  group  of  young  musicians  were  an  in- 
spiration to  the  students  of  O.D.H.S.  who  have  begun  their  study  of 
music  this  year.  With  constant  practice  and  co-operation  our  school 
will  be  able  to  display  such  a  group  as  the  Riverdale  students. 


As  an  added  event  of  interest  this  Coronation  year,  the  high 
school  students  were  given  an  opportunity  of  chosing  a  Queen  for  the 
Coronation  Ball  to  be  held  on  the  evening  of  June  1st. 

One  morning,  slips  of  paper  were  distributed  throughout  the 
classrooms.  Each  student  was  told  to  vote  for  the  girl  •whom  he  thought 
had  the  most  beauty,  poise  and  personality  (in  Grades  Eleven,  Twelve, 
Thirteen  and  Commercial).  After  the  ballots  were  counted  the  follow- 
ing girls  were  the  favourites s  Nan  Scott,  Dorothy  Clarke,  Helen 
Fleetham,  Joan  Henderson,  Beverley  Hall  and  Cynthia  McKee.  Congrat- 
ulations girls J  J I 

The  following  week  other  ballots  were  cast  to  determine 
which  of  these  six  girls  would  be  Queen  and  who  would  be  the  two 
Ladies-in-Waiting.  The  names  of  the  winners,  however,  are  not  to  be 
announced  until  June  1st,  too  late  for  this  publication. 


Senior  Oratorical 
Champion 


Suite  made  by  Gr.  12 


Grade  10  Pyjama  Parade 


Junior  Oratorical 
Champion 


Modelling  Skirts  Made  In 
Grade  11 


15 


-  Oratorical  Contest  - 

by  lone  Stubbs   XI 

Down  through  the  ages,  from  the  ancient  times  of  Greece  and 
Rome  to  the  present  day,  oratory  has  been  considered  one  of  the  arts. 
But  to  students  of  O.D.H.S.  oratory  is  more  than  just  an  ancient  study 
of  public  speaking.  Every  year  the  students  compete  for  the  honour  of 
winning  the  Curry  and  the  Aiken  cups.  The  Curry  cup  is  the  coveted 
trophy  among  the  Juniors,  while  the  Aiken  cup  serves  as  the  same  symbol 
among  the  Seniors. 

Each  grade  submits  a  limited  number  of  speakers  to  compete. 
To  determine  who  these  speakers  will  be,  a  class  competition  is  held 
wherein  every  pupil  must  give  a  prepared  composition  on  any  topic  of 
his  or  her  selection.  All  through  the  early  part  of  March  one  may  see 
students  with  extraordinarily  harried  faces,  wandering  about  the  halls, 
hastily  trying  to  commit  their  speeches  to  memory  or  biting  their 
fingernails  from  pure  nervousness. 

When  the  best  speakers  are  selected  from  each  class  the 
Semi-Finals  are  held.  For  this  each  speaker  must  have  a  prepared  speech 
and  also  an  impromtu.  These  speeches  are  judged  by  members  of  the 
staff  who  select  "the  cream  of  the  crop",  to  go  on  to  the  Finals.  This 
year  three  Juniors  and  four  Seniors  were  chosen. 

On  March  18th  the  student  body  and  a  number  of  the  public 
gathered  in  the  gymnasium  for  the  Finals.  Miss  Ruby  Baltzer,  Mr.  Murray 
McKitrick  and  Mr.  Boris  Parkinson  assumed  the  difficult  role  of  judges. 

The  first  speaker  was  Irwin  Gillespie  whose  most  timely 
subject  was  "Josef  Stalin  and  Communism".  His  jbnpromtu  -  the  account 
of  his  first  interview  for  a  job  amused  the  student  body  immensely. 
Paul  Henderson,  speaking  on  the  great  hockey  player  "Teeter  Kennedy", 
interested  the  boys  particularly.  Reminiscent  smiles  appeared  on  many 
faces  when  he  gave  his  impromtu  -"Music  Lessons".  Dorothy  Woods,  last 
of  the  Junior  speakers ,  spoke,  on  "Why  I  Am  Proud  to  Live  in  Ontario" 
and  gave  her  impromtu  on  "School  Spirit". 

Eleanore  Beeney,  the  first  of  the  Senior  speakers,  spoke  on 
the  thought-provoking  subject  "If  Canada  Were  At  War,  Would  You  Enlist. 
Her  impromtu  speech  concerned  the  aromatic  subject  of  "Onions".  Berna- 
dette  Garvey  followed  with  "Your  Future"  and  the  all  too  familiar 
"Morning  Blues".  Shirley  Simpson  next  spoke  on  "Your  Future's  What  You 
Make  It"  and  for  her  impromtu  "My  First  Date".  Bruce  Small,  last  of 
the  Senior  speakers  outlined  his  thoughts  on  "Righteousness"  and  then 
asked  in  his  impromtu  "Are  Children  Getting  Worse?" 

During  the  intermission  between  the  prepared  and  impromtu 
speeches,  the  school  military  band,  entertained  an  appreciative  audience. 
Under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Smith  it  rendered  several  melodic  select- 
ions. 
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At  the  conclusion  of  the  impromtu  speeches  Mr.  Cline  asked 
the  judges  to  withdraw  to  select  the  winners.  No  one  envies  them  their 
task  because  everyone  agreed  that  all  the  speeches  had  set  a  very  high 
standard. 

While  the  judges  were  making  their  decision  a  fashion  show  ■ 
was  presented  by  the  girls  from  the  Home  Economics  classes  under  the 
direction  of  Miss  McPhedran.  The  clothes  were  modelled  by  the  girls 
who  had  made  them.  An  additional  feature  was  the  display  of  clothes 
worn  in  the  homelands  of  several  new  Canadians.  Everything  from 
petticoats  and  pyjamas  to  tailored  suits  represented  the  height  of 
spring  fashions.  Roselyn  Sullivan,  Joan  Lowe,  and  Ina  Bible  acted  as 
commentators  and  music  was  artfully  supplied  by  Don  Ferguson  at  the 
piano. 

When  the  last  fashion  plate  had  disappeared  from  view,  the 
judges  returned  with  their  decision.  Mr.  Murray  McKitrick  acted  as 
spokesman  and  announced  to  a  tense  audience  that  Irwin  Gillespie  had 
won  the  Junior  cup  and  Eleanore  Beeney  the  Senior.  Mr.  Aiken,  in  the 
absence  of  Mr.  Curry  presented  both  the  Gurry  and  Aiken  cups  to  the 
smiling  winners.  Congratulations  are  in  order  to  the  winners  on  the 
excellence  of  their  speeches. 

Eleanore  Beeney  later  went  to  Barrie  to  compete  in  the  Lions 
Club  contest  which  she  won.  This  gives  her  the  right  to  speak  at  the 
CeN.Eo  contest  which  is  held  during  the  last  week  of  August.  Good 
luck,  Eleanore.  We  "re  rooting  for  you*, 


"   Magazine  Sales  - 


Orangeville  District  High  School  launched  a  giant  magazine  sales  camp- 
aign again  this  year*  A  successful  drive  was  the  result  of  vigorous 
teamwork.  The  total  sales  were  approximately  $1100.  and  after  all 
expenses  were  paid  our  portion  was  $300.  This  money  is  being  used  by 
the  Student  Council  to  buy  a  time  clock  for  use  in  the  gymnasium.  At 
the  end  of  the  drive ,  a  draw  was  held  for  two  Bulova  watches.  The 
lucky  winners  were  Mary  Jackson  and  Fred  Montgomery. 

We  wish  to  thank  the  public  for  their  kind  co-operation  in  saving  their 
subscriptions  for  us* 


Pictures  on  opposite  pages- 

Shopwork  Display  by  O.D.H.S.  Pupils, 


\j>  v>  x  '"I     t 
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Orangeville  District  High  School  Commencement  1952 

Marilyn  Nodwell   XII 

Excitement  reigned  in  the  halls  and  behind  the  curtained  stage 
on  the  night  of  November  the  21st.  Everywhere  were  students  scurrying 
about  frantically  scanning  their  play  parts  and  music .  Through  the 
doors  thronged  the  crowd  which  jammed  the  large  auditorium  of  the  school, 
Yes,  it  was  the  annual  Commencement  of  the  Orangeville  District  High 
School. 

At  8.15  Principal  Maurice  Cline  opened  the  programme  and 
0  Canada  sung.  Lights  then  brightened  on  stage  and  curtains  were  drawn 
back  displaying  a  fine  example  of  skill  and  brawn,,  Taking  part  in  the 
gymnastics  under  the  leadership  of  Mr.  Seltzer  were  boys  representing 
all  the  gradeSo  Such  acts  as  somersaulting  from  a  box-horse  drew  loud 
applause  from  the  audience. 

The  Junior  Glee  Club  which  was  a  new  idea  this  year  proved  to 
be  one  of  the  highlights  of  the  night's  performance.   Its  members 
rendered  two  well-known  songs,  "The  Bells  of  St„  Mary's",  and  "Come 
to  the  Fair"o  This  group  was  under  the  direction  of  Lindsey  Jelly. 
Thanks  to  to  you,  Lin,  for  your  fine  work. 

The  next  on  the  agenda  was  the  exercise  which  is  the  real 
purpose  of  a  Commencement,  the  presenting  of  diplomas  and  proficiency 
awardso  Mr.  J.  B.  Dods  presented  the  Intermediate,  Secondary  diplomas, 
Proficiency  awards  and  Canadian  Army  certificates  to  deserving  students. 

Adding  colour  and  grace  was  the  girl's  dance  directed  by 
Miss  Ewing.  Their  costumes  were  white,  black  and  green  -  resembling 
Irish  lads  and  lasses.  The  dance  was  one  which  might  have  been  per- 
formed on  a  village  green  and  proved  to  be  a  decided  hit  with  the 
audience. 

"The  Dear-Departed",  a  one-act  play  directed  by  Miss  Kidd 
was  hilariouso  The  scene  of  the  play  was  a  sitting-room  in  a  small 
house  belonging  to  the  Slater  family,,  Abel  Merryweather  (Bruce  Small) 
an  old  man  of  approximately  eighty  is  thought  to  be  deado  Mrs.  Slater 
(Shirley  Brawley)  and  Mrs»  Jordon  (Gayle  McNeill)  his  two  daughters  and 
Henry  Slater  (Jack  Emack)  and  Ben  Jordon  (Harold  Dodds)  his  sons-in= 
law  fight  over  Abel's  possessions.  Finally  Victoria  Slater  (Diane 
Richie)  discovers  that  her  grandfather  is  not  deado  At  the  end  of  the 
play  to  everyone's  surprise  Abel  makes  it  known  that  he  is  getting 
married  next  week. 

Twenty-two  girls  took  part  in  the  girls'  gymnastics  which 
were  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Ewing.  These  gymnastics  consisted 
of  leap-frog,  somersaults  and  pyramids  which  kept  the  audience  on  the 
edges  of  their  chairs. 

Directly  after  the  gymnastics,  Commercial  and  Senior  Sec- 
ondary diplomas  were  given  out.  Following  this  the  graduation  class 
of  last  year  took  chairs  on  the  platform  and  Jean  Scott  delivered  a 
very  appropriate  valedictory  address. 
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She  took  everyone  back  in  memory  to  the  old  school  and  the  difficulties 
experienced  by  teachers  and  students  alike  until  they  took  their  place 
in  the  new  Scnool-on-the~Hill.  Jean  paid  special  tribute  to  the  staff, 
especially  remarking  about  the  great  help  they  had  been  to  the  class 
ever  since  grade  nine» 

Mro  Smith's  Senior  Glee  Club  rendered  two  selections,  favour- 
ites of  everyone,  "Bendemere's  Stream"  and  "Bless  This  House".  Mr. 
Smith,  the  new  music  teacher  at  Orangeville  High  this  year  is  to  be 
highly  commended  for  the  excellent  work  which  he  has  done  for  this  group 
of  singerso 

Another  one°act  play,  "According  to  Doyle"  was  directed  by 
Mro  Percy0  The  plot  of  the  story  centres  about  the  Cass  family.  Mrs. 
Elizabeth  Cass  (Mary  Jackson)  and  her  daughter  Claudia  (Gloria  Cooney 
are  entertaining  the  "cream  of  society"  -  MrSo  Buffington  Jones 
(Jo  Ann  Donaldson),  Jasper  Jones  her  son  (Clarence  Proctor)  and  her 
"angel  daughter"  Queenie  (Barbara  Durkin)e  Claudia  is  selfish  and 
makes  passes  at  Jasper  just  because  of  the  oil=wells  which  his  mother 
owns  in  Texaso  Ronnie  Cass  (Ronald  Strilive)  and  Sam  Cass  (Jim  Reid) 
do  not  help  Claudia  in  her  plans  and  at  last  the  Jones  leave  in  anger. 
Claudia's  fiance.  Bill  Winslow  (Terry  Hicks)  realizes  that  Claudia 
has  not  been  true  to  him  and  that  he  really  loves  Sally  Cass,  a  poor 
relation  of  the  family  (Marilyn  Nodwell).   In  the  play  Queenie  throws 
a  glass  of  water  in  her  mother's  face  and  later  appears  with  her  face 
covered  with  -raspberry  jam0  Such  incidents  as  these  had  the  audience 
laughing  until  their  sides  were  sorec 

The  programme  ended  in  a  musical  way0  The  school  orchestra 
which  Mr°  Gibson  and  Mre  Smith  have  been  training  this  year  showed 
that  all  their  practicing  was  worthwhileo  They  played  Blue  Moon  for 
their  first  number  and  then  a  medley  of  four  tunes  -  'Jf 11  See  You  In 
My  Dreams,  Memories  of  You,   I  Only  Have  Eyes  For  You  and  White 
Christmas" o  The  orchestra  concluded  by  playing  the  school  song  which 
was  composed  by  Mrc  Smitho  For  a  grand  finale  all  students  taking 
part  in  the  Commencement  gathered  on  stage  and  sang  along  with  the 
orchestra  while  cheer  leaders  led  in  one  of  the  school  yells. 

With  the  playing  of  "God  Save  the  Queen"  one  of  the  best 
commencements  ever  to  be  presented  came  to  an  end. 


JoBo  Dods  &  Go  Ho  Kearns 


Do Jo  Torrie 
IoOoD.Eo 

Ro  Ao  Marshall 
JaSo  Meek 


Nine 

Frank  Speers 
Jan  Chamberlain 
Dorothy  Woods 
Bill  Rohmer 

Ten 
Ten 

Ronald  Strilive 
William  Greenshields 

Eleven 
Eleven 

Mary  Jackson 
Marilyn  Nodwell 

Fishing  good?? 


They  sa£  the 

best  chefs  in  the 

world  are  men0 


10-B  dinner 
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J.V.  Grigg 

BoTo  Parkinson 

A.D.-  McKitrick  Memorial 

Dr«  Jo  N0  Evans 

Dr.  C.  I.  Scott 

Blount  Womens'  Institute 
Salem  Womens'  Institute 
Langford  Transport 


Twelve 

Twelve 

Thirteen 

Commercial 

General 

Proficiency 
Home  Economics 
Agriculture 
Shopwork 


Harold  Dodds 
Beatrice  Hally 
John  Fearon 
Ronald  Robinson 
Mary  Marshall 
Jean  Scott 
Diane  Richey 
Frank  Speers 
Murray  Cole 


#  #  #  # 

°  Lester  Pearson  Visits  O0D0H0S0  - 

By  George  Phillips 
XIII 

On  February  2  the  students  of  0oDoHoSo  had  the  privilege 
of  hearing  one  of  Canada's  most  prominent  statesmen,  the  Hon.  Lester 
Bowles  Pearson0 

As  a  guest  of  the  Rotary  Club  Mr.  Pearson,  accompanied  by 
Gordon  Graydon  M.P.  for  Peel,  attended  a  luncheon  at  the  school 
held  by  Rotarions  previous  to  his  address.  At  one  o'clock  the 
gymnasium  was  filled  with  students  and  a  large  number  of  the  public 
who  had  come  to  hear  this  former  Orangeville  citizen. 

Mro  Boris  Parkinson,  president  of  the  Rotary,  introduced 
Mr.  Graydon,  who  in  turn  had  the  honour  of  introducing  the  guest 
speaker.  Mr.  Graydon,  in  his  humourous  way,  told  how  he  had  known 
Mr.  Pearson  all  his  life  and  had  been  associated  with  the  Bowles  family 
as  far  back  as  his  memory  serves.  As  a  result,  Mr.  Pearson  began  his 
speech  as  the  popular  "Mike"  Pearson  rather  than  the  man  who  is  inter- 
nationally  known  as  president  of  the  United  Nations  General  Assembly. 

The  audience  listened  however  with  deep  interest  to  Mr. 
Pearson  as  he  continued  and  were  favourably  impressed  by  the  two 
important  points  he  brought  out,  namely,  -Canada °s  premier  role  among 
the  nations  of  the  world  and  the  aims  and  accomplishments  of  the 
United  Nations. 

On  the  first  subject  Mr.  Pearson  pointed  out  to  the  students 
especially,  the  democratic  form  of  government  that  Canada  has0  He 
emphasized  the  fact  that  we,  as  students,  should  recognize  this  and 
have  pride  in  being  citizens  of  such  a  great  country. 


On  the  latter  subject,  that  of  the  United  Nations,  the 
President  of  this  Assembly  stated  that  this  organization,  Mis  the 
greatest  agency  for  peace".  Mr.  Pearson  added  that  the  press  usually 
gave  a  bad  impression  of  the  United  Nations  and  too  often  omitted  the 
good  work  done  by  it. 
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Mro  Pearson  concluded  his  address  by  saying  that  Canada  was 
an  up  and  coming  nation  and  was  proud  of  the  part  that  Canadians  were 
playing  in  world  affairs, 

Mr»  Jack  Aiken  moved  a  vote  of  thanks  to  our  guest  speaker  for 
his  inspiring  address  and  Mr.  Cline,  the  school  principal,  seconded  it. 

The  ovation  of  the  audience  was  ample  proof  that  the  guest 
speaker  had  an  appreciative  audience  and  that  those  present  deemed  it 
a  privilege  to  hear  him0 


n  #  n  u 

-     Orangcville  District  High  School  Cadet  Inspection  - 

by  Donald  Taylor    Gr.  XI 

Our  annual  cadet  inspection  took  place  on  Friday,  May  22. 
At  1.45  the  Cadet  Corps  drew  rifles  and  assembled  on  the  pavement  at 
the  back  of  the  school*  Prompt  at  2. p.m.  the  inspecting  party,  comp- 
osed of  lieutenant  Colonel  Barber,  Major  Hersey  the  Central  Command 
Representative,  Major  Guy,  Captain  Yates  and  Mr*  Cline,  took  its  place 
in  front  of  the  reviewing  stand. 

After  the  playing  of  the  general  salute,  Lt.  Col.  Barber 
inspected  the  corps.  On  the  completion  of  this,  the  company  marched 
past  in  close  column  of  platoons'  under  the  command  of  Cadet  Major 
Bob  Dods,  Following  this  the  company  again  marched  past  in  'column 
of  route'  under  the  2  I.C.  Captain  Harold  Dodds. 

After  the  advance  in  review,  the  cadets  were  given  the  order 
"fall  out"  to  take  part  in  the  displays. 

The  girls  P.T.  display  got  under  way  under  the  excellent 
supervision  of  Miss  Ewing.  Following  this  the  boys  of  grade  11  put 
on  their  field  craft  exhibition.  This  was  taught  under  the  able  inst- 
ruction of  Sergeant  Major  Pete  Gendron.  In  command  of  the  secion  doing 
fieldcraft  was  Cpl.  Ron  Strilive,  and  the  2  I  C  of  the  Section  was 
Cpl.  Bill  Stirton.  In  command  of  the  Bren  Display  was  Cpl*  Clarence 
Jenkins. 

The  St.  Johns  Display  followed,  under  the  instruction  of 
Cadet  Cpl.  Dave  McCleary,  and  Cadet  Lt.  Jack  Emack.  This  was  put  on 
by  the  boys  of  grade  ten  under  the  direction  of  Irwin  Gillespie  and 
Barry  Woodyard.  Next  on  the  adjenda  was  map  reading  which  was  inst- 
ructed by  Mr.  Seltzer,  and  lessons  on  L.M.G. ,  the  36  Gernade,  and  the 
303  rifle  by  Don  Bentley,  Irwin  Gillespie  and  Barry  V/oodyard,  resp- 
ectively. 

After  completion  of  the  inspection,  Lt.  Col,  Barber 
commended  the  corps  on  its  marching,  attendance  and  the  neatness  of 
the  cadets* 


Rotary  Dinner  at  0»D»H»S,  to  Honour  Hon.  L.B.  Pearson 


-  Officers  and  N.C.O.'s  of  Cadet  Corps  - 

Back  -  D,  Bentley;  B.  Greenshields;  I.  Gillespie; 

B.  Dods  (major  OC);  D.  Taylor;  J,  Emack;  H.  Dodds  (Capt) 
Front  -  J.  Evans;  B.  Woodyard;  D*  Bentley;  Ks  Duncan; 

P.  Gendron  (SM);  D0  McCleary. 
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-  Dufferin  County  Inter  School  Meet  - 

by  John  Kearns    XII 

This  year' s  Dufferin  County  Inter  School  Meet  was  held  in 
Shelburne  on  October  8.  Although  the  participators  were  by  no  means 
warn  irthe?r  "gym  attire-  their  fighting  spirit  did  not  suffer.  Those 
tSdng part  werfthree  schools  -  Grand  Valley,  Shelburne  and  Orange- 
ville. 

Junior-  In  the  "Junior  Boys  Events",  Alan  Shannon  of  Grand 
Valley  recii^ed"the  most  points  -  eleven.  He  was  the  victor  of  the 
100  and  220  yard  dashes  and  placed  third  in  the  'high  jump'.  Orange- 
ville  point  collectors  were  Alan  Donaldson  who  won  a  second  and  thirds 
George  Sloan  also  with  a  second  and  third  and  Tom  McReynolds  with  two 
thirds. 

Intermediates  The  Intermediate  top  scorer  was  George  Phillips 
who  gained^ixteeT^oirits.  He  placed  third  in  the  "hop,  step  and 
^running  broad  jump"  and  first  in  the  following  -  standing  broad 
jump,  running  broad  jump  and  the  half  mile  race.  Doug  Rutledge  of 
Shelburne  placed  a  close  second  to  Phillips  in  the  half  mile  race. 

Winner  of  the  Intermediate  "shot  put"  was  Ronald  Strilive 
of  Orangeville.  Fred  Montgomery  and  Tom  Dobson  came  second  and  third 
for  Orangeville  respectively  in  the  high  jump.  Other  point  collect- 
ors were  Jim  Bower  with  a  first  and  two  seconds*  Harley  Presley  with 
a  first,  second  and  third.  In  the  1/4  mile  run  Len  Gamble  and  John 
Evans  placed  first  and  second. 

Senior-  The  Senior  winner  was  Jack  Emaek  with  16  points. 
He  won  top"hol^rs  in  the  100  and  440  yard  dashes  and  also  took  sec- 
onds in  the  220  yard  run  and  high  jump. 

Jim  Reid  was  also  an  outstanding  Orangeville  athlete.  He 
won  a  first,  one  second  and  two-thirds.  "Perce"  Morrison  gained  a 
total  of  14  points.  Included  in  these  points  was  his  spectacular 
first  in  the  "pole  vault".  Good  work  Jack' 

"Shad"  Burnett  placed  first  in  two  events  and  both  Bob  Dods 
and  John  Kearns  gained  one  first  apiece.  Gord.  Marshall  and  Jim 
Greenis  scored  seconds  in  their  events.  The  440  7ard  relay  was  ™ 
by  the  Orangeville  squad  while  the  before  mentioned  Phillips  and  Greems 
placed  first  and  second  in  the  880  yard  run. 

Excellent  work  Orangeville  I  We  can't  however  forget  both 
Shelburne  and  Grand  Valley  athletes  who  provided  "J^"  «°^^- 
Yes  this  will  long  be  remembered  as  one  of  the  best  field  meets  and 
let's  hope  next  year's  equals  or  even  passes  the  records  which  were 
set. 
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-  Field  Day  - 

by  Bemadette  Garvey  XIII 

The  climax  to  many  days  of  practice  came  on  September  29th, 
when  the  Orangeville  District  High  School,  held  its  annual  field  day* 
As  in  previous  years,  the  activities  were  well  organized,  with  the 
staff  supervising  the  various  events,, 

The  girls'  activities  began  with  three  team  relays,  follow- 
ed by  individual  events,  such  as  races,  jumps,  etc*  The  winning 
teams  were,  first  -  Margaret  Rennick|  second  -  Edith  de  St*  Aubyn| 
and  third  -  Dawn  Kirkness* 

The  first  team  was  also  fortunate  in  producing  the  senior 
winner,  Margaret  Rennick,  and  the  junior  winner,  Carol  Peck,  Shirley 
Thompson  took  the  laurels  in  the  intermediate  field* 

The  individual  winners,  as  did  the  members  of  the  first 
team,  received  school  crests  and  field  day  bars*  The  members  of  the 
three  top  teams  were  awarded  free  passes  to  the  show* 

The  school  is  proud  of  its  capable  athletes,  but  win  or 
loose,  everyone  felt  that  the  Orangeville  High  School  Field  Day  had 
been  a  day  of  keen  competition  and  true  sportsmanship* 


It  was  a  rough  Rugby  game*  Many  of  the  players  were  injured* 
Mr*  Cline  came  up  to  George  and  asked, 

"Any  scars  on  you?" 

George;  "No,  but  I've  got  some  cigarettes  in  my  coat  pocket", 


A  below  average  basket  ball  player,  who  thought  she  was  one 
of  the  Globe  Trotters,  complained  to  Miss  Ewings 
"I  can't  get  into  my  running  shoes". 

Back  came  the  reply,  "What  J  Feet  swelled  too?" 


Mr.  Cline  tells  us  to  pick  a  mate  who  has  brains*  Most 
girls  want  a  mate  who  is  tall  and  free  with  his  money, 
that  is,  tall,  dark,  and  hand-some~over. 
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~  The  O.D.H.S.  Field  Day  - 

by  Ron  Strilive    XI 

As  usual  'twas  on  a  balmy  day*  the  29th  of  September  that 
the  annual  Field  Day  was  run  off.  Again  teams  competed  against 
teams  vying  for  first ,  second  and  third  positions  after  vigourous 
work-outs  in  the  high  jump,  running  broad  jump,  hop  step  and  jump, 
shot  put  and  various  races.  Since  no  accurate  records  of  by-gone 
field  days  have  been  kept,  no  one  knew  if  they  had  broken  any  re- 
cords. However,  this  did  not  prevent  the  competition  from  being 
keen. 

Running  events  seem  to  be  of  interest  to  most  so  I  have 
compiled  a  few  statistics  of  '52  races*, 


220  yd  dash 


440  yd  dash 


Junior  Al  Donaldson        31*5  sec. 

Intermediate      Harley  Presley       29*7  sec. 
Senior  Jack  Snack  29.  sec. 

Had  we  a  level  track  the  times  would  have  been  better* 


Junior  Al.  Donaldson       1.125  min. 

Intermediate      Len  Gamble  1.07  min. 

Senior  Jim  Reid  1.085  min. 


1/2  mile  1.  Jim  Greenis  -  very  good  time  of  2.135  minutes 
2.  Jim  Reid    )  a  step  between 
3<»  Len  Gamble  ) 

At  the  end  of  the  day,  when  the  points  were  totalled  it 

wass     1.  Jack  Snack's  squad    155  points 

2.  Jim  Hanna's  squad    143  points 

3.  Jija  Reid's  squad     142  points 

Individual  Champions  were? 

Junior       Al  Donaldson  22  pts.  George  Sloan  16  pts. 

Intermediate  Len  Gamble  24  pts0  Harley  Presley23  pts. 

Senior       Jim  Reid  35  pts*  Jack  Quack    30  pts. 

Let's  hope  that  next  year's  champs  take  home  cups  with 
them* 

The  day  was  a  whopping  success  from  start  to  finish.  There 
was  a  feeling  of  harmony,  as  there  always  is,  between  teacher-recorder 
and  student  athlete.  But  what  makes  any  field  day  a  hit  whether 
records  be  broken  or  not,  is  sportmanship,  and  the  students  of  0.D<,HoS<> 
had  it. 

All  right,  you  of  the  next  generation!  Try  and  beat  this 
field  day  5 
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.So  - 

by  Mro  Rc  Seltzer 
(Staff) 

Wednesday  afternoon,  October  15,  saw  the  local  High  School 
squad  win  the  opening  game  of  the  Six-man  football  league.  The  Red 
and  Blue  team  managed  to  squeeze  by  Mount  Forest  17-16.  It  was  a 
very  closely  played  game  throughout  with  the  score  at  half  time  6-6 
and  at  three-quarter  time  11=11 0 

Outstanding  for  Orangeville  was  the  sixty  minute  work  of 
Gordon  Marshall  at  centre,  the  running  of  Jim  Reid  from  the  half 
spot,  and  the  field  generalship  of  John  Kearns. 


Playing  on  the  Fergus  field  Friday,  October  17,  the  Red 
and  Blue  squad  lost  its  first  game  of  the  season  by  a  score  of  22-16. 

The  two  teams  were  evenly  matched,  with  the  score  being 
close  throughout  the  game°  The  Orangeville  boys  had  a  much  smoother 
ground  attack  than  the  opposition  but  Fergus  was  better  in  the  air, 
scoring  all  its  touchdowns  from  passing  plays.  Particularly  effect- 
ive was  the  running  of  new-comers  Bill  Rohmer  and  Pete  Gendron  and 
veterans  Jim  Reid  and  Gordon  Marshall 0 


Scoring  its  best  all  round  offensive  and  defensive  display 
of  the  year,  the  local  Red  and  Blue  squad  trampled  Fergus  28-10  on 
the  locals0  field  Wednesday  afternoon,  October  22o 

The  whole  team  was  wup"  for  this  game  and  was  determined  to 
take  Fergus  after  losing  by  one  touchdown  to  them  the  previous  week. 

As  proof  of  this  Orangeville  struck  early  and  hard  so  that  at 
half  time  the  score  read  16~5  for  Orangeville.  Nor  did  they  let  up  in 
the  second  halfo 

The  High  School  team  deserves  credit  for  its  splendid  showing 
this  year,  blending  experienced  players  with  raw  recruits.   These 
boys  have  presented  a  good  all-round  club  and  if  they  continue  to 
play  as  well  in  the  remaining  games,  they  stand  a  very  good  chance  of 
copping  the  title  two  years  in  a  row0 


Scoring  almost  at  will,  the  Orangeville  football  squad  took 
the  measure  of  Shelburne  53-0  at  Shelburne  on  Wednesday,  October  29. 

The  entire  team  played  a  good  gameo  Particularly  outstand- 
ing was  the  work  of  quarter  Jim  Bower  who  called  and  kicked  his  team 
to  a  convincing  victory.  For  the  second  game  in  succession,  half 
George  Phillips  scored  four  touchdownSo 


Senior  BasketBall  Team 


Championship  Squad  -  Field  Day 


J„  Bower;  J*  Kearnsj  D* 
Burnett;  T.  Hicks;  Be  Dods; 
T.  Dobson;  Ca  Proctor; 
P.  McCleary;  J*  Emack. 


Back  row  *  G,  Mills;  T„  Lockyer; 
H,  Solecki;  Jo  Emack;  Jo 
Greenis;  Be  Poyntz* 

Front  row  -  B0  Menary;     Jim 
Bower;     B.  Trathen;  Ce  Petersen; 
A0  Holmes;     C<>  Courtney,, 


Junior  Intramural  Basketball 
Winners 


Senior  Intramural  Basketball 

Winners 


B.  Woodyard;  A.  Smith; 

J0  Bower;  J«  Miller;  Harolc 

Summerville;  G.  Larson. 


Do  McCleary;  B.  Anderson; 
J.  Kearns;  Bo  Dods;  D0 
McArthur;  K.  Moon;  Ha  Dodds, 
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In  spite  of  the  lopsided  score  Shelburne  were  not  that  badly 
outplayed.  The  Orangeville  blocking  and  tackling  were  sharp  and 
thwarted  any  S.H.S.  efforts  when  in  close  enough  to  score. 


Playing  the  return  game  in  Orangeville  on  Wednesday,  November  5 
Shelburne  again  went  down  to  defeat  by  the  score  of  42-5.  At  no  time 
in  the  game  did  they  look  capable  of  turning  .on  an  offensive  to  make 
the  score  close* 

Gendron,  who  played  an  outstanding  game  offensively  and 
defensively  ran  for  three  majors  in  the  day. 


Playing  their  most  important  game  of  the  schedule  at  Mount 
Forest  on  Friday,  October  31,  the  local  gridders  came  up  with  their 
poorest  display  of  the  season  in  losing  35-7  to  Mount  Forest. 

Mount  Forest  worked  a  two  platoon  system  very  effectively. 
Their  passing  attack  was  extremely  good  and  the  work  of  their  defen* 
sive  six  was  outstanding.  On  the  other  hand,  the  Orangeville  boys 
had  no  "drive"  at  all  and  all  their  efforts  were  thwarted  by  a  very 
alert  opposition. 


For  a  very  close  football  struggle,  Mount  Forest  edged  the 
Orangeville  Red  and  Blue  squad  18-16  in  a  sudden  death  game  played 
at  Mount  Forest  on  Wednesday  afternoon,  November  12.  By  virtue  of  the 
win  Mount  Forest  holds  for  one  year  the  Shelburne  Retail  Merchants' 
Trophy  emblematic  of  six-man  football  supremacy  in  the  Shelburne  district 

The  game  was  hard  fought  from  start  to  finish  and  the  issue 
was  in  doubt  right  down  until  the  final  minute  of  play. 

Throughout  the  game  good  sportsmanship  prevailed.  It  was  a 
good  game  to  win  and  a  tough  one  to  lose.  Outstanding  for  Mount  Forest 
offensively  were  the  two  tall  ends  who  could  outjump  the  Orangeville 
defenders  on  all  passeso  Mount  Forest  had  a  strong  defensive  unit, 
particularly  their  left  half.  All  of  the  Orangeville  boys  played  good, 
sound  football  and  it  was  no  disgrace  to  lose  to  a  better  football  team. 
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-  Boy*  3  Intramural  Sports  - 

by  .j?o  R.  Seltzer 

Again  this  year  a  very  successful  noon-hour  intramural 
volleyball  schedule  was  conducted.  Both  junior  and  senior  leagues 
were  run  off.  The  junior  league  comprised  two  teams  from  each  of 
9-X  and  9-Y.  ' In  the  senior  league  there  were  representative  teams 
from  10A,  10B,  11,  12,  13  and  Commercial. 

Interest  was  high  in  this  October  to  January  activity  as 
witnessed  by  the  fact  that  HO  boys  competed.  Enthusiasm  was  high 
among  the  rabid  rooters. 

By  virtue  of  having  the  better  average  the  team  captained 
by  Glenn  McNeill  played  a  best  2  out  of  3  series  against  Bob  Fife. 
Winner  of  this  play  was  Bob  Fife. 

Competition  in  the  senior  league  was  very  keen  and  a  lot 
of  friendly  rivalry  was  experienced*  Since  there  was  a  three-way 
tie  for  second  place  a  semi-final  series  was  conducted.  Commercial 
emerged  winner  and  met  Grade  12  in  the  final  round.  For  some  un« 
accountable  reason  Grade  12  faltered  and  Commercial  won  the  champion- 
ship in  tvio   straight  games. 

Following  the  completion  of  the  volleyball  schedule  an 
intramural  programme  was  run  off  in  basketball.  The  junior  league 
included  boys  of  Grade  9  and  10  while  the  senior  league  included 
the  rest  of  the  boys  in  the  school. 

An  outstanding  feature  is  the  fact  that  90  boys  competed 
in  the  5°team  junior  schedule  and  4-team  senior  group. 

Twenty  games  were  played  among  the  juniors  and  eighteen 
fixtures  were  run  off  by  the  seniors.  Games  were  of  twenty  minutes 
duration  with  a  junior  and  senior  game  played  every  other  noon  hour. 

The  two  top  teams  of  the  juniors  met  in  a  sudden  death 
game.  Bower  came  out  on  top  winning  17-9*  Checking  was  very  close 
and  shooting  quite  erratic  so  that  the  score  was  but  5-5  at  three 
quarter  time.  With  Jim  Bower  and  Arnold  Smith  making  the  plays  Jim 
Miller  hooped  10  points  in  the  final  minutes  to  take  the  game. 

Members  of  the  winning  team  with  their  points  scored  in 
brackets  are: 

Winners;  Bower,  Smith  (4),  Miller  (11),  Wallace  (2), 
Woody ard,  Larson. 

Competition  in  the  senior  league  was  keen  as  witnessed  by 
the  large  gallery  of  fans  each  noon  hour.  The  teams  of  Dods  and 
Dobson  met  in  a  thrilling  final  game  with  the  former  team  vanning 
16-12. 

Dods8  team  went  ahead  early  on  some  good  set  shots  to  lead 
14-2  at  half  time.  In  the  second  half  the  tables  were  turned  and 


Military  Band 
Back-  G.  Hookej  F.  Montgomery;  J.  Golden;  J.  Greenis;  J,  Miller; 

T.  Lockyer;  Bo  Welfare. 
Centre  -  P.  Henderson;  M»  Golden;  G.  Sloan;  B.  Campbell;  C,  Scott; 

B.  Patterson;  A.  Holmes;  N<,  Mitchello 
Back  -A,  Donaldson;  TU   Bryan;  E.  Keeling;  M.  Gendron;  N.  Clowes; 

A»  Holmes. 


SJbc-Man  Football  Team 
Back  -  P.  Gendron;  B.  Stitton;  J,  Reid;  L.  Gamble;  J.  Smack; 

B.  Eohmer;  G.  McSeill;  D.  Ferguson;  J.Bower. 
Cerrcre  -  J.  Morrison;     J.  Kearns;     Go  Phillips. 
Front  -    T.  Dobson;     G.  Marshall;     B.  Dods. 
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Dobson's  boys  came  close  but  couldn't,  tie  the  score  before  time  ran 
out. 

Winning  team  and  points  scored  were: 
Winners:  Dods  (6),  Kearns  (4),  Dodds,  D.  McCleary  (4),  Anderson 9 
Wildeboer  (2). 

At  the  Annual  Play  Day  at  O.A.C.,  May  16,  the  O.D.H.S.  boys 
acquitted  themselves  very  well  with  the  high  calibre  outside  compet- 
ition they  had  to  meet* 

During  the  afternoon.  Bill  Rohmer  broke  the  previous  830 
yard  dash  record  by  13  seconds  and  as  well  came  third  in  the  440 
yard  dash,  Intermediate  B.  Diminutive  Jack  Morrison  worked  very  hard 
for  a  third  place  in  the  Senior  B  pole  vault  and  George  Phillips 
placed  a  good  third  in  the  Senior  B  880  yard.  dash. 

Now  that  the  students  have  got  a  taste  of  better  competition, 
there  will  be  a  bigger  contingent  than  ever  making  the  trip  next 
year.  It  has  been  proven  that  the  O.D.H.S.  has  the  students  and 
athletes  to  meet  and  defeat  outside  competition. 


-  Girls'  Sports  - 

by  Miss  Ewing 

Early  last  autumn  the  sports  season  opened  for  the  girls 
with  organized  intramural  Hit-Pin  Baseball.  At  the  end  of  the  sched- 
ule, Edith  de  St.  Aubyn's  team  emerged  victorious  and  the  girls  moved 
inside  for  volleyball.  By  Christmas  the  junior  title  was  captured  by 
Roselyn  Sullivan's  team  and  the  senior  by  Olive  Dodds'  team.  When 
the  junior  and  senior  teams  went  to  Brampton,  the  juniors  were" success- 
ful but  the  seniors  went  down  to  defeat.  The  same  results  were  record- 
ed at  Shelburne  but  when  Shelburne  and  Acton  came  to  Orangeville,  both 
our  juniors  and  seniors  were  winners  on  both  occasions. 

After  Christmas  a  league  of  6  teams  of  basketball  occupied 
the  noon  hours.  By  Easter  Hall  had  defeated  James  and  Fleetham  had 
defeated  Dodds  in  the  semi-finals.  The  final  round  however,  saw  Bev. 
Hall's  team  take  the  honours.  When  Brampton's  basketball  teams  visit- 
ed Orangeville  in  January,  our  seniors  won  but  the  juniors  failed  to 
break  the  visitors'  strong  defense.  When  the  return  games  were  played 
in  Brampton,  Brampton  led  all  the  way. 

The  Orangeville  girls  are  to  be  congratulated  for  their 
splendid  showing  in  the  first  annual  Duf ferin  Inter-School  Track  Meet 
when  they  took  all  three  cups  in  competition  with  Shelburne  and  Grand 
Valley:  Senior  Champion,  Evelyn  Hildred;  Intermediate,  Marjorie  Nixon, 
Junior,  Carol  Peck. 

On  May  16,  our  girls  took  part  in  the  Annual  Play  Day  at 
O.A.C.  and  won  the  following  honours:  Myrna  Wakefield,  standing  broad 
1st,  running  broad  3rdj  Carol  Peek,  running  broad  2nd$  Evelyn 
Hildred,  100  yd.  dash  2nd,  high  jump  2nd,  running  broad  3rd* 
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-  CORONATION  REGALIA  - 


THE  SCEPTRE  WITH  THE  DOVE 

This  Sceptre  is  held  in  the  Sov- 
ereign's left  hand  at  one  point 
of  the  Coronation  Service. 

THE  IMPERIAL  STATE  CROWN 

The  State  Crown  is  worn  by  the 
Sovereign  after  the  crowning  cer- 
emony and  on  all  great  occasions 
of  State» 

ST,  EDWARD'S  CROWN 

Sto  Edward's  Crown,  "The  Crown  of 
England"  was  made  for  the  Cornat- 
ion  of  Charles  IIo  Worn  for  a 
few  minutes  only  in  every  reign, 
the  Crown  is  placed  by  the  Arch- 
bishop of  Canterbury  on  the  head 
of  the  Sovereign  during  the  Abbey 
ceremony0 

THE  JEWELLED  SWORD  OF  STATE 

The  Jewelled  Sword  was  made  for 
the  Coronation  of  George  IV  and 
is  the  most  elaborate  and  beaut- 
iful of  the  five  Swords  of  State., 

THE  ORB 

The  Orb  was  made  for  Charles  II, 
and  signifies  the  Sovereignty  of 
Christianity  over  the  world. 

THE  AMPULLA 

The  Ampulla,  or  "Golden  Eagle"  is 
made  of  solid  gold  and  contains 
the  oil  for  the  Anointing  of  the 
Sovereign,, 

THE  ROYAL  SCEPTRE 

Placed  in  the  Sovereign's  right 
hand  at  the  Coronation,  the  Royal 
Sceptre  with  Cross  is  of  gold. 


THE  SPOON 

The  Anointing  Spoon,  like  the 
Ampulla,  is  undoubtedly  very 
old.  There  is  some  evidence 
that  it  was  used  at  the  Coron- 
ation of  King  John  in  1199. 

THE  SWORD  OF  MERCY 

"Curtana",  the  Sword  of  Mercy,  • 
is  one  of  three  swords  presented 
to  Henry  VIII  by  Pope  Clement  when 
bestowed  the  title  of  Defender  of 
the  Faith.   It  is  carried  by  a 
nobleman  at  the  Coronation 
ceremony. 

THE  SWORD  OF  STATE 

This  two-handed  sword,  which  caj) 
be  considered  to  be  the  Sword  of 
England,  is  used  in  the  Coronet*- 
ion  Ceremony,  and  is  also  borne 
before  the  Sovereign  at  the  State 
Opening  of  Parliament. 

THE  RING 

The  Cornation  Ring  is  regarded 
as  "The  Wedding  Ring  of  England, 
pledge  of  the  Marriage  that  is 
made  between  the  King  and  his 
people". 

ST.   GEORGE'S  SPURS 

The  spurs  are  of  solid  gold,  and 
are  presented  to  the  Sovereign, 
as  a  symbol  of  Knighthood  and 
Chivalry. 

THE  BRACELETS 

The  Bracelets  in  the  Regalia  are 
of  solid  gold,  lines  with  crimson 
velvet  containing  the  emblems  of 
the  Kingdoms  of  England,  Scotland 
and  Ireland. 


Junior  Volleyball 

D.  Faginj  G,  Cook;  Co  Thiele; 

R.  Sullivan;  J.  Harrison; 

Jo  Beeney;  V.  Avison;  M«  Golden 


Senior  Volleyball 

H„  Fleetham;  I*  Stubbs; 

S.  Thompson;  J»  Speers;  B.A. 

Garveyc 


Hit-Pin  Baseball 

S«  Simpson;  B«  Lackey; 
M,  Draff in;  C»  Peck; 
£»  St.  Aubyn;  J«  Speers; 
N.  Nicholson;  H«  Fleethanu 


Basketball 

So   Curtis;  G*  Cameron; 
V0  Avison;  R.  Sullivan; 
Po  Durkin;  So  Welsho 


Grade  EC-A 

Back  Row  (left  to  right) 

Paul  Courtney,  Orangeville;  Jim  Greenis,  Orangeville;  Bonnar 
Banks,  Laurel ;  Allan  Donaldson,  R«R«  3»  Orton;  Wally  Campbell, 
Grand  Valley;  Lawrence  Cross,  ReR<>  2  Laurel;  John  van  Duyvenvoorde , 
Orangeville;  Bob  Campbell,  R.R„  4  Orangeville;  Norman  Clowes, 
Orangeville o 

Centre:- 

Michael  Gendron,  Orangeville;  Donald  Flear,  Alton;  Jim  Cockerill, 
Laurel;  John  Cobean,  Orangeville;  Sheila  Anderson,  Glen  Cross; 
Gwen  Cook,  R.R.  2  Orangeville;  Donna  Fagin,  Mono  Mills;  Bob  Fife, 
Laurel;  Bill  Bible,  Palgrave;  Ralph  Bryan,  R.R0  2  Laurel;  Basil 
Campbell,  Palgrave 0 

Front; - 

Elizabeth  Davies,  R9R„  1  Mono  Mills;  Barbara  Bdgerton,  R.R.  1, 
Laurel;  Gloria  Courtney,  Orangeville;  Ona  Anderson,  Orangeville; 
Betty  Gallaugher,  R„R.  1  Laurel;  Gail  Cameron,  Alton;  Mary  Avison, 
RoRo  4  Orangeville;  Pauline  Christian,  R.R«  4  Orangeville;  Mary 
Draff  in,  RoR„  1  Orangeville;  Velma  Avison,  R*R«  4  Orangeville* 


GRADE  LX-B 


Back  Row  (left  to  right) 

Paul  Henderson,  Orangeville;  Tom  Lockyer,  R.R0  2  Alton;  Allan 
Holmes,  R„R0  1  Mono  Centre;  Ernest  Jameson,  Orangeville;  Arnold 
Holmes,  R<,R«  1  Mono  Centre;  Dennis  Middlehurst ,  ReR0  1  Caledon§ 
George  Hooke,  Mono  Mills;  Fred  Montgomery,  Orangeville;  Joe  Hood, 
RoRc  1  Orangeville;  Jim  Miller,  R0RS  3  Orangeville* 

Centre  Row: 

Fred  Lanktree,  R,R„  1  Laurel;  Bill  Hillock,  Alton;  Glen  Larson, 
Laurel;  Grace  Lightle,  R.R„  3  Waldemar;  Barbara  Lackey,  Orangeville; 
Arlene  Marshall,  Orangeville;  Ann  Marriner,  Orangeville;  Carol 
Kelly,  RoRe  1  Orangeville;  Clem  Horan,  Palgrave;  Elgin  Keeling, 
RoRo  1  Waldemar;  Alan  Lanktree,  R.R«  1  Laurel, 

Front  Row:- 

Barbara  McEwan,  Glen  Cross;  Muriel  Gray,  R«Ra  2  Laurel|  Joan  Moon, 
R.Ro  1  Caledon  East;  Lillie  King,  R.Ro  1  Caledon;  Joan  Hand,  R0R*  5 
Orangeville;  Jean  Howes,  Orangeville;  Jeanne  Harrison,  Orangeville; 
Annie  Ling,  R.R,  1  Caledon;  Shirely  Laverty,  R.R.  1  Glen  Cross; 
Shirley  Horsman,  R„Rc  1  Laurelo 


was  declared  winner  of 


by  Mervin  Nodwell   IX— C 

Orangeville  High  School  gym  was 
the  scene  of  much  gaiety  and  glee  as  the 
First  Formers  assembled  for  their  own 
hilarious  party  the  eve  of  Thursday^,  Septo 
115  1952*  As  the  happy  ninety  filed  past 
the  doors  they  were  handed  coloured  ribbons 
to  designate  groupso 

The  opener  Dodge  Ball  provided 
plenty  of  action  for  alio  With  the  girls 
forming  the  outside  circel  and  the  boys 

filling  the  centre  Bill  Welfare  outlasted 
all  boys  to  the  finish  while  the  girls 
fired  volleybalis  at  theme  Louise  Yellan 
t\e   girls'  section*  Then  all  participated 


in  group  games,  relay  and  snatch  the  brusho 

The  most  tedious  proposition  was  ringing  a  milk  bottle  neck 
with  a  jar  top  attached  to  a  string  and  yardstick *  Fred  Montgomery 
manoeuvred  it  three  times  to  gain  the  win* 

Following  this  the  beautiful  girls  of  all  teams  paraded  to 
the  platform  to  take  their  stand  at  popping  the  balloons*  With 
unlimited  energy  the  balloons  expanded  when  the  boys  took  over? 
Howard  Simpson  lacerated  his  first*  Newspapers  littered  the  floor 
in  a  free  for  all  balloon  battle  which  George  Sloan  and  David  North° 
cott  captured o 

Mto  Cline,  our  principal  and  school  photographer  was  on  the 
scene  to  snap  some  shots  of  interesting  events  of  the  nighto 

Accompanied  by  the  versatile  Miss  Dodds  at  the  piano  the 
popular  folk  dance  the  "Grand  Old  Duke  of  York1"  was  enacted  by  the 
pupils*  At  lunch  the  boys  joined  their  partners  at  the  table  for 
hot  dogs  and  lemonade  served  by  the  Staff* 

After  lunch  the  last  event  began  to  the  words  "Three  steps 
forward,  Three  steps  backw|  the  gents  made  their  way  around  the 
floor  dancing  each  girl  in  succession  Some  even  tackled  the  sehott° 
ischeo  Mr*  Cline  then  announced  the  Queen  following  which  three 
cheers  were  offered  to  the  Staff  for  such  a  lovely  party* 

Not  only  did  the  pupils  thoroughly  enjoy  the  night  but  it 
was  a  very  opportune  time  to  get  acquainted  with  new  friends  and 
classmates*  It  was  a  grand  and  unforgettable  night  for  the  majority 
of  newcomes  to  the  Orangeville  District  Higho 
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-  The  Old  Red  School  - 

The  old  red  school  is  empty; 
The  desk's  are  coated  with  dust; 
The  door  it  will  not  open  - 
The  hinges  are  covered  with  rust. 

The  brick  is  badly  beaten, 
The  fence  is  battered  and  down, 
The  teetor-todder  and  swing 
Are  all  worn  out  and  gone. 

The  school  has  made  so  happy 

The  days  of  some  girl  and  boy, 

As  they  bent  o'er  their  simple  duties 

Light  hearted  and  filled  with  joy. 

When  driving  by,  many  a  cynic 
Will  laugh  -  but  such  a  fool  - 
For  he  knows  not  the  men  and  women 
Who  started  at  that  old  red  school* 


by  Hilda  Still  Gr.  IX 


Mr.  Cline:     And  why  are  you  so  late  this  morning,  little 
one? 

Pupil:        Please  sir,  I  have  a  new  pair  of  rubbers  and 
my  mother  forgot  to  cut  the  string. 


Howard:      Why  do  Indians  have  feathers  on  their  heads? 
Mervin:      I  don't  know. 
Howard:      To  keep  their  wigwam. 


Teacher:      Give  me  a  sentence  with  delight  in  it. 
Student:     It  was  dark  and  I  could  not  find  de  light, 


Teacher:      Johnnie ,  give  me  what  ever  you  have  in  your 
mouth. 

Johnnie:     I  sure  wish  that  I  could  sir,  it  is  a  tooth- 
ache. 


Miss  Ewing:   How  do  you  like  school? 
George  S:     I  like  it  closed. 


Grade  9-C 


Grade  Nine  Party 
Secret 

Instruction, 


oeiow  - 

Grade  9  Literary  Quartet 

A.  Holmes i  J,  Harrisons 
Se  Webb  5  A,  Holmes  * 


Grade  DC-C 

Back  Row  (left  to  right) 

Frazier  Smith,  R.R.  6,  Orangeville;  George  Sloan ,  Orangeville; 
David  Northcott,  R,R6  1  Glen  Gross;  Harold  Summerville,  Orangeville; 
Glen  McNeill,  Orangeville;  Tom  McReynolds,  Orangeville;  James 
Smith,  RcR.  6,  Orangeville;  Bruce  Seylor,  R.R«  2,  Alton;  Charles 
Scott,  Orangeville;  Mervin  Nodwell,  R.R.  2  Waldemar;  Bill  Welfare, 
R.R,  2  Alton. 

Centre :- 

Howard  Simpson,  R.R„  3  Orton;  Donald  McArthur,  Caledon,  Bob  Poyntz, 

R.R»  4 9  Orangeville;  Sharon  Webb,  Orangeville;  Sheila  Simpson, 

RoRe  2  Orangeville;  Connie  Thiele,  Orangeville;  Louise  Yellan, 

RoR,  2  Orangeville;  Janice  McAuley,  Alton;  Lome  Tolton,  Mono  Mills; 

James  MacKenzie,  Mono  Mills. 

Front :- 

Joan  Wagstaff ,  R.R.  1  Waldemar;  Hilda  Still,  ReR.  1  Orangeville; 
Pauline  Richardson,  R.R*  6,  Orangeville;  Mary  Richardson,  R*R.  6, 
Orangeville;  Nan  Nicholson,  Orangeville;  Carol  Peck,  Orangeville; 
Diane  Parsons,  Orangeville ;  Bernace  Nute,  Orangeville;  Annamae 
Scott,  R.R«  2  Bolton;  Isabel  Raeburn,  Caledon,, 
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-  First  Form  Literary  - 

by  Michael  Gendron  Gr.  IX 

There  was  great  hustle  and  bustle  in  the  halls  of  O.D.H.S. 
on  that  Friday  in  March.  What  was  the  reason  for  all  the  commotion? 
Why,  it  was  the  day  of  the  grade  niner's  literary  programme. 

After  the  singing  of  0  Canada  on  that  afternoon  about 
2.30,  Bob  Dods,  who  is  president  of  the  Student  Council,  welcomed 
everyone  to  the  last,  but  we  hope  not  the  least,  literary  meetings  of 
the  season.  He  then  handed  the  show  over  to  the  master  of  cerem- 
onies Mike  Gendron  who  took  over  from  then  on.  To  start  the  after- 
noon off  smoothly,  Diane  Parsons  and  Bernace  Nute  played  a  piano 
duet  which  most  of  the  audience  recognized  as  "Nola". 

Next  on  the  script  was  a  gymnastic  display  which  was  under 
the  direction  of  Miss  Ewing.  It  consisted  chiefly  of  some  well- 
executed  pyramids  and  tumbling  done  by  some  of  the  girls.  A  fashion 
show  (which  had  no  relation  to  Miss  McPhedran's  in  models  or  numbers) 
was  then  presented.  Paul  Henderson  acted  as  commentator  and  introduc- 
ed everything  from  Clem  Home  in  a  one  piece  bathing  suit  to  John 
van  Duyvenvoorde  in  diapers.  There  must  have  been  a  lot  of  clothes 
from  the  gay  nineties  brought  out  of  mothballs  to  feature  this  part 
of  the  show. 

Donna  Fagin  and  Gwen  Cook  found  to  their  disappointment  that 
there  were  no  skits  appropriate  for  the  occasion  available,  so  they 
wrote  one  themselves.  The  short  play  let  the  audience  sit  in  on  a 
student  council  meeting  of  1957 »  when  grade  nine  of  today  would  be  in 
grade  thirteen.  There  were  many  suggestions  which  would  make  the 
audience  believe  that  in  the  future  the  life  of  a  High  School  student 
would  be  simplified.  We  may  have  future  journalists  in  our  midst. 
Characters:  Bob  Fife,  president;  Wally  Campbell,  secretary;  memb- 
ers, Jean  Beeney,  Paul  Courtney,  Donna  Fagin,  Gwen  Cook  and 
Sheila  Anderson. 

Since  the  beginning  of  the  school  year,  Mr.  Smith  has  had 
the  Military  Band  organized  to  take  part  in  school  events  which  would 
come  up  during  the  course  of  the  year.  Grade  nine's  Lit  was  the 
first  of  these  events  and  it  was  very  successful.  There  were  introd- 
uctions to  each  instrument  and  also  to  the  musicians.  Marches  and 
waltzes  made  up  the  programme.  All  of  this  section  was  very  good, 
considering  the  time  Mr.  Smith  has  had  to  beat  it  into  them.  Grade 
nine  did  not  lack  talent  in  the  use  of  their  vocal  cords  either.  A 
quartet  made  of  Sharon  Webb,  Jean  Harrison,  and  the  Holmes1  twins 
sang,  "Tip  Toe  Through  The  Tulips"  to  the  accompaniment  of  Donald 
Ferguson,  an  import  from  Grade  Thirteen.  This  group  was  so  good  that 
they  rated  an  encore. 

The  final  number  of  the  afternoon  was  a  medley  of  old  time 
dances.  Mr.  Young  started  the  boys  and  girls  practising  right  after 
Christmas.  The  couples  practised  daily  and  it  was  well  worth  their 
effort  and  also  that  of  Mr.  Yoflng. 

After  the  last  number,  the  MC  expressed  his  gratitude  on 
behalf  of  the  entire  grade  nine  to  Miss  Ewing,  Mr.  Smith  and  Mr. 
Young  for  their  work  on  the  lit.  Everyone  agreed,  grade  nine  had 
possibilities. 
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Nan  had  baked  a  chocolate  cake. 

Miss  McPhedran:     My,  but  this  cake  tastes  gritty. 

Nan:    The  recipe  called  for  three  whole  eggs. 


Mr.  Young: 


Student: 


If  I  set  twelve  eggs  here,  how  long  would 
it  take  me  to  hatch  them  out? 

Sit  down  and  try  it  sir. 


Mr.  Smith:   Tom,  give  me  two  pronouns. 
Tom:         Who,  me? 
Teacher:     That's  right. 


Jim:    Why  did  the  little  Moron  wear  wooden  shoes  to  bed? 

John:   I  don!t  know. 

Jim:    So  if  he  kicked  the  bucket  he  wouldn't  hurt  his  toe« 


Mr.  Seltzer: 
Jim  M.: 


Mr.  Seltzer: 

Jim  M, : 


Jim,  What  is  a  puppet? 

Well,  it  is  a  small  doll  which  is  made  out  of 

wood  and  it  has  strings  attached  to  its  legs 

and  arms. 

Oh,  you  can  pull  its  leg  can  you? 

No  sir,  you  pull  the  strings. 


Hilda:   What  is  the  difference  between  a  cat  and  a  sentence? 
Sheila:  I  don't  know. 

Hilda:   A  cat  has  the  claws  at  the  end  of  its  paws,  a  sent- 
ence has  its  pause  at  the  end  of  the  clause. 


Irritated  bus  driver:   Come  on  lady,  you  are  holding  up 
my  bus. 

Lady:   Don't  be  silly,  I  can't  lift  one  of  your  wheels. 


Miss  Kidd  (talking  about  a  famous  artist):  With  one  stroke 
of  his  brush,  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  could  change 
a  smiling  face  to  a  frowning  one. 

Fred:     So  can  my  pop. 


Grade  9  Literary 

Medley  of  Old  Tyme  Dances 
by  M.  Yotmg 


Grade  9  Literary  -  Girls'  Gymnastics 
by  Me  Ewing„ 
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-  The  Agriculture  Trip  to  O.A.C.  - 

by  Elgin  Keeling    Gr.  IX 

On  the  morning  of  March  the  sixth  at  nine  o1  clock  ,  sixty 
five  agriculture  students  of  grade  nine  and  ten  boarded  two  buses 
to  leave  for  the  Ontario  Agriculture  College  in  Guelph. 

We  arrived  at  our  destination  at  half  past  ten  to  be  welcom- 
ed by  some  college  aggies*  These  aggies  were  to  act  as  guides  to 
direct  us  to  various  buildings  to  examine  different  exhibits. 

We  visited  numerous  livestock  barns  where  we  saw  the  diff- 
erent classes  of  livestock  and  poultry.  The  guide  then  lead  us  to 
the  greenhouses  where  there  were  many 'varieties  of  flowers  and  other 
plants  such  as  the  Indian  Rubber  tree,  Banana  tree  etc.,  and  also 
tropical  fish.  Then  the  guide  escorted  us  to  the  floral  exhibits 
to  see  many  vegetables,  fruits  and  flowers. 

Just  before  dinner  we  proceeded  to  the  gymnasium  where  we 
saw  the  exhibits  put  on  by  the  Ontario  Aggriculture  College,  the 
Ontario  Veterinary  College,  Agronomy,  Soil,  Chemical,  Dairy,  Science 
Club  and  many  others.  There  were  thirteen  exhibits  altogether.  At 
half  past  twelve  we  sat  down  to  a  tasty  free  meal  served  by  the  women 
of  MacDonald  Institute. 

After  dinner  when  the  girls  watched  the  fashion  show  the 
boys  were  allowed  to  dream  up  and  visit  whatever  they  desired  for  the 
afternoon,  just  as  long  as  they  were  on  the  buses  at  half  past  three. 
Our  group  remained  together  and  headed  to  the  livestock  barns  to 
watch  the  cattle  and  pigs  being  judged.  From  there  we  continued  to 
the  poultry  barns  where  we  saw  geese,  turkeys,  and  hens  of  all  breeds. 

We  then  entered  the  demonstration  building  where  we  view- 
ed dairy  equipment,  shop  equipment,  apiary  products  etc  By  this  time 
it  was  twenty  minutes  after  three  so  we  had  to  head  for  the  buses 
which  left  at  half  past  three  for  Orangeville  District  High  School. 
It  was  later  expressed  by  all  the  agriculture  students  that  it  was  a 
very  educational  trip  for  the  agricultural  class  of  Orangeville  Dist- 
rict High  School. 


-  Our  Efforts  - 

by  Donna  Fagin  Gr.  IX 

If  with  our  poems  we  bring  to  you 
One  hour  of  good  pastime j 
It  will  repay  us  for  the  hours 
We've  spent  in  writing  rhymes. 
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-  Our  History  Lesson  - 

by  Diane  Parsons   Gr.  IX 

In  Canada  the  Indians  lived 

In  tepees  tall  and  thin; 

The  redraen  roamed  about  our  roads 

Clothed  in  a  wild  beast's  skin. 

They  could  not  speak  our  native  tongue, 
Nor  could  they  read  or  write; 
They  cut  their  hair  except  one  lock 
And  this  they  braided  tight. 

When  night  time  overtook  them 
Under  their  tepees  they'd  crawl; 
For  they  had  no  beds  to  sleep  in 
No  housing  problems  at  all. 

Their  only  possession  was  canoes 
For  they  were  as  poor  as  poor  could  be; 
Till  the  first  white  man,  came  to  the  land, 
Coming  by,  way  of  the  sea. 


Billie  from  the  mirror 
Licked  the  mercury  all  off; 
Thinking  in  his  childish  error, 
It  would  cure  his  whooping-cough, 
At  the  funeral  his  mother 
Weeping  said  to  Mrs.  Brown; 
'Twas  a  chilly  day  for  Willie 
When  the  mercury  went  down. 


by  Mary  Richardson  Gr.  IX 


Frazier  S.:     Where  is  the  other  side  of  the  street? 

Policeman:     (Pointing)  Over  there* 

Frazier  S:      I  was  just  over  there  and  they  said  it  was 
over  here. 


Mr.  Yates:      Don,  where  is  France? 
Don:  (stalling)  Where  do  you  think  it  is? 
Mr.  Yates:      I  don't  think  I  know. 
Don:  I  don't  think  I  know  either. 


GRADE  X-A 

Back  Row  (left  to  right) 

Peter  Baxter,,  R0R0  3  Caledon;  Ted  Curtis,  ReR.  4  Orangeville; 

Irwin  Gillespie,  Orangeville;  John  Patterson,  Orangeville| 

Jim  Piatt ,  R0Ro  39  Orangeville;  John  Evans,  EUB*  6,  Orangeville; 

Bill  Rohmer,  Orangeville;  Bill  Stubbs,  Caledon;  Alex»  Thompson, 

Caledon0 

Centre  Rows- 

Harley  Presley,  ReR«  1  Alton;  Lloyd  Booth,  R0R0  1  Caledonj 

Marilyn  McCandless,  R0R9  1  Caledon  East;  Delores  Hansford,  RoR*  2, 

Caledon  East;  Dorothy  Robbins,  R0Ro  1  Ballycroy;  Dorothy  Woods, 

R.Ro  3  Grand  Valley;  Marie  Wilson,  Caledon  East;  Dorothy  Kelly, 

R.Rc  i  Orangeville;  Myrna  Wakefield,  R0R«  1  Caledon  East; 

Alex  Ling,  R„Re  4,  Orangeville;  Carl  Courtney  0 

Front  Row;-= 

Maureen  Fagan,  Orangeville;  Nancy  McCleary,  Grand  Valley; 

Arlene  Bryant,  Orangeville;  Helen  Anderson,  Glen  Cross;  Gloreen 

Faulkner,  Orangeville;  Barbara  Durkin,  R„Re  1  Waldemar; 

Carol  Ann  Colquette,  R„R<,  1  Caledon  East;  Sheila  Welsh,  Orangeville; 

Marian  Hunter,  Orangeville;  Betty  Donaldson,  R0R0  3  Orton; 

Frank  Speers,  Orangeville;  Barry  Woodyard,  Orangeville;  Clive 

Peterson,  R0R«>  1  Caledon  East;  Bill  Bully,  Orangeville;  John 

Hughes,  R0Ro  2,  Laurels 


GRADE  X°B 

Back  Row  (left  to  right) 

Bruce  Moffat^  R0R0  1  Orangeville;  Eldon  Hillyard,  Caledon; 
Gordon  Mills,  Mono  Mills;  Russell  Dixon,  R*R.  4»  Grand  Valley; 
Lewis  Aikens,  R0Re  1  Glen  Cross;  Bob  Kennedy,  ReR«  1  Glen  Cross; 
Lloyd  Moffatt,  R«,R«  59  Orangeville;  Bob  Lanktree,  Laurel; 
Donald  Bentley,  Alton,, 

Centre  Rows~ 

Douglas  Bentley,  Alton;  Jim  Sproule,  Orangeville;  Edward  Finn, 
Orangeville;  Lyle  Smith,  Amaranth  Station;  Glen  Mcintosh,  R»R„  1 
Alton;  Norman  Mitchell,  R„R0  2  Caledon;  Joe  Gordon,  Orangeville; 
Roddy  Webb,  Orangeville;  Jim  Bowers,  Orangeville;  Bill  Harper, 
Palgrave  <, 

Front  Rows- 

Evelyn  Priester,  R„R<>  2,  Orangeville;  Lenora  Bradshaw,  R.R»  2 
Alton;  Helen  Speers,  R.R,,  2  Caledon  East;  Beryle  Patterson, 
Palgrave;  Dorothy  Bradley,  Orangeville;  Beatrice  Roy,  Mono  Centre; 
Rosalyn  Sullivan,  R„R0  4,  Orangeville;  Betty  Gibson,  Palgrave; 
Betty  Ann  Richardson,  R«R8  6,  Orangeville;  Ruth  Murray,  Orangeville,, 
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-  Grade  Ten  Literary  - 

by  Carol  Colquette 


Gr.  X 


The  day  dawned  foggy  and  rainy  but 
the  spirits  of  Grade  Ten  were  not  dampened,. 
Why?  Oh,  because  this  was  February  20th,  and 
*\ — d^v        the  day  of  our  "Lit". 

^r-\       Wf  After  many  visitors  and  the  members 

>}  *         of  the  school  faculty  had  filed  into  the  gym, 
Lyn  Jelly  opened  the  3rd  meeting  of  this  year 
with  "Oh  Canada" •  Bob  Dods  welcomed  the  visitors  and  fellow-students 
and  Ron  Strilive  read  the  minutes  of  the  last  meeting.  After  the  mot- 
ions were  adopted  our  Master  of  Ceremonies  Barry  Woodyard,  made  his 
entrance  and  announced  the  first  number*  This  was  a  play  entitled, 
"A  Ghost  Story"  and  was  directed  by  Irwin  Gillespie „  Anna  was  played 
by  Marilyn  McCandless  and  blushing,  stammering  George  was  portrayed 
by  John  Patterson.  The  other  members  of  the  cast  were; 


Lennie  - 

Ruth  Murray 

Mary  - 

Betty  Ann  Richardson 

Grace  - 

Carol  Colquette 

Tom  - 

RoddviWebb 

Fred  - 

Ted  Curtis 

Lloyd  - 

Lloyd  Booth 

Lynn  ■» 

Doug  Bentley 

Following  this  rather  humourous  proposal  of  marriage  and 
eerie  Ghost  Story  was  a  sextet  made  up  of  Jim  Bower,  saxaphone, 
Norman  Mitchell,  clarinet,  Lenore  Bradshaw,  drums,  Mr.  Smith,  piano, 
Jim  Piatt,  bass  fiddle 0  This  sextet  played  its  own  versions  of 
"Basin  Street  Blues",  and  "Blues  In  the  Night".  Between  these  two 
numbers  the  "Ten  B  ■  wind  section  played  "Mood  Indigo".  I'm  sure 
everyone  enjoyed  these  musical  renditions. 

Next  on  the  programme  was  a  3~&et  play  called  "Looking  Back" 
It  brought  memories  of  our  grade  nine  and  ten  years  up  to  date.  The 
first  act  was  named  "A  Typical  Music  Class"*  Mr.  Smith  was  played  by 
Irwin  Gillespie  who  often,  may  I  say,  quoted  our  gifted  Mr.  Smith. 
Following  this  was  the  next  scene  entitled  "The  Awkward  Squad",  which 
was  a  take-off  on  Cadets  (although  rather  exaggerated).  While  scenes 
were  being  changed  backstage  Irwin  Gillespie  and  Carol  Colquette  play- 
ed a  duet  named  Jealousy  in  "Tango"  time.  The  last  section  of  this 
play  was  the  grande  finale  called  "An  Agricultural  Wedding".  Jack 
Golden  was  the  blushing  bride,  John  Hughes  the  nervous  groom  and  Bill 
Rohmer  the  minister,. 

The  enjoyable  meeting  was  brought  to  a  close  with  the  sing° 
ing  of  "The  Queen" 0 


Mr.  Clines    "I  believe  you  missed  my  class  yesterday", 
John  E.  &  Bill  R. :  "Why  no  sir,  not  in  the  least". 


-  The  Ghost  Ship  - 

by  Lenore  Bradshaw    X 

Out  of  the  days,  where  dead  men  sleep, 

In  their  unknown  ocean  graves; 
Came  the  broken  hull  of  a  sunken  ship 

As  it  rode  the  storm  tossed  waves. 

Her  prow  was  shapeless,  her  bulwarks  crushed, 

As  under  a  giant's  foot; 
But  she  heaved  and  rolled  like  a  gal lion  bold 

Filled  with  Spanish  loot. 

She  had  slept  since  the  days  of  Sir  Francis  Drake 

She  had  sailed  the  seven  seas; 
A  proud  ship,  a  strong  ship, 

As  she  ran  before  the  breeze. 

But  now  she  was  wrapped  in  a  misty  shrowd, 

Her  canvas  was  twisted  and  gray; 
Her  decks  were  cold  and  deserted 

As  she  went  upon  her  way. 

A  Ghost  Ship  rode  the  waves  that  night, 

Searching  the  ocean  o'er; 
For  her  pirate  crew  and  her  captain 

To  capture  her  pride  of  yore. 


-  Night  in  Day  - 

by  Ed  Wallace    X 

One  night  in  the  middle  of  the  day 

Two  dead  men  started  forking  hay; 

A  blind  man  drove  the  horses  straight 

And  a  dummy  shouted  "Open  the  gate". 

The  old  dead  horses  went  galloping  through  - 

And  just  about  then  the  dummy  turned  blue; 

For  the  horse  kicked  the  blind  man  right  in  the  eye 

And  drove  him  up  till  he  hit  the  sky. 

And  just  about  then  the  day  turned  night 

And  darkness  covered  this  dreadful  night. 


There  was  a  young  school-boy  named  Irv, 
Who  over  the  highway  did  swerve; 

He  didn't  get  far 

With  Dot  in  his  car, 
For  he  hit  an  old  cow  on  the  curve. 

by  Barry  Woodyard  Gr.  X 


rrade  10 

Literary 


The 

Agricultural 

Wedding 

I.   Gillespie 
B.   Kennedy 
J.   Hughes 
J.  Golden 
H«  Hunter 


J*   Colquette 
Ia   Gillespie 
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-  Buckshot  Verses  Watermelons   - 

by  John  Patterson  Gr.  X 

Now  many  years  ago  when  I  was  a  little  wee  lad  there 
lived  just  outside  of  town  an  old  bachelor  with  his  dog,  Ship.  This 
old  bachelor  grew  the  most  delicious  watermelons  for  miles  around. 
Some  other  little  urchins  of  the  neighbourhood  and  I  had  been  contem- 
plating how  we  might  procure  some  of  these  without  carrying  away  a 
load  of  buckshot  from  his  shot  gun* 

One  dark  September  night  we  formed  up  into  platoons  and 
set  out.  The  trip  of  about  a  mile  and  a  half  was  uneventful  except 
for  Bonehead  running  over  the  end  of  the  culvert  into  the  creek.  We 
parked  our  bicycles  about  five  hundred  yards  down  the  road  and  sneek- 
ed  on  hands  and  knees  the  rest  of  the  way.  About  this  time  the 
heavens  opened  up  and  it  started  to  pour  so  that  by  the  time  we  arrived 
at  our  destination,  we  were  thoroughly  soaked  and  literally  plaster- 
ed with  mud.  Our  plan  of  attack  said  that  we  had  to  go  around  the 
back  of  the  barn  and  so  to  the  patch.  We  slipped,  slithered  and 
slashed  through  the  ploughed  field  which  now  resembled  a  skating 
rink.  As  we  neared  our  goal  we  heard  a  muffled  "glub"  from  someplace 
only  to  discover  that  Skinny  had  fallen  into  the  water  trough  and 
couldn't  get  out. 

Finally  as  we  were  there,  or" so  we  thought,  we  all  set  to 
carrying  big  round  objects  to  the  road,  breaking  only  one  when 
Fatty  stepped  on  it  with  his  foot  and  couldn't  get  it  off. 

Suddenly  from  out  of  the  stillness  there  came  a  howl.  The 
game  was  up.  Run  for  your  life.  Just  then  a  volley  of  shots  rang 
out  and  lead  whistled  over  our  heads.  Desperately  each  grabbed  a  big 
melon  and  took  out  across  the  ploughed  field  with  mud  flying  every 
way.  Skinny,  who  had  the  foresight  to  see  this  coming,  had  tucked 
his  under  his  sweater  so  as  to  have  better  balance.  As  we  slashed 
across  the  field  amid  the  hail  of  flying  buckshot,  clods  of  mud,  and 
flying  legs,  we  could  hear  the  bachelor  saying  something  to  the  effect 
that  there  were  some  boys  in  his  garden. 

By  now  we  were  out  of  range  and  to  the  fence  so  we  climbed 
over  and  had  just  sat  down  when  we  heard  a  whoosh,  plop,  then  skwish, 
only  to  see  Skinny  flat  on  the  ground  with  something  oozing  out  of 
his  sweater.  When  we  all  crowded  around  him  to  help  him  off  with  his 
sweater,  suddenly  through  the  darkness  we  saw  the  remains  of  a  nice 
big  yellow  pumpkin.  We  had  gone  to  all  this  trouble,  risked  our  lives, 
and  all  for  what?  A  collection  of  pumpkins.  Well  you  can  imagine 
that  there  were  a  few  sad  boys  in  our  town  for  a  while  after  that. 


There  once  was  a  fellow  named  Ray, 
Who  fell  off  a  big  load  of  hay; 
When  asked  what  had  happened, 
He  said  he  was  flattened; 
Did  you  hear  what  else  he  did  say? 

by  Bev.  Hillis   Gr.  X 
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-  'Twas  The  Night  - 

by  KLdon  Hillyard    X 

•Twas  the  night  before  exams 

And  all  through  the  house, 

Every  creature  was  studying,  just  like  a  mouse j 

The  exam  had  been  put  in  the  safe  with  much  care 

Hoping  no  pupil  could  get  at  them  there. 

Then  out  on  the  dresser  there  rose  a  big  clatter 

I  opened  my  eyes  to  see  what  was  the  matter; 

I  reached  out  my  arm  and  turned  off  the  clock 

And  went  back  to  sleep  as  sound  as  a  rock. 

My  mother  said,  "Hurry,  it  is  getting  late" 

I  said,  do  not  worry,  I  will  not  be  late. 

I  ate  my  breakfast  and  hurried  to  school  - 

I  didn't  have  time  for  a  good  game  of  pool; 

I  viewed  the  exam  but  just  signed  my  name 

And  now  I  am  afraid  to  go  back  again. 


°  The  Catastrophe  - 

by  Helen  Anderson   X 

When  the  cold  wind  from  the  north  did  blow, 
And  all  the  ground  was  covered  with  snow; 
In  the  Dufferin  Forest  so  broad,  and  wide 
The  graceful  deer  were  seen  to  glide. 

The  red-capped  hunter,  with  beady  eyes, 

Came  swooping  down  like  a  hawk  from  the  skies; 

He  raised  his  gun  and  took  careful  aim 

But  there  stood  the  game  warden  »  Oh  J  what  a  shame « 


Latin  Teacher:  Give  me  the  principal  parts  of  the  verb  "to  hear". 

Student:  Psstl  Dick,  what's  the  verb  "to  hear". 

Dick:  I  dunno. 

Student:  I  dunno,  idunare,  idunavi,  idunnatum. 

Teacher:  What  are  you  declining? 

Student:  I  dunno. 


Mr.  Yates:   What  could  be  more  pitiful  than  a  man  without  a 

country. 
Janet:      A  country  without  a  man. 
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-  Cadet  Troubles  - 

by  Irwin  Gillespie   Gr.  X 

I  wonder.. ........a what  happens  at  O.D.H.S. 

when  the  P.  A.  system  gently  sings  out: 

"All  Out  For  Cadets" 

Mr.  Percy:       Oh  dear,  all  alone  with  no  detentions*, 

Mr.  Gibson:      Soundless  shop] 

Mr.  Young:       Humph,  I'll  have  to  plough  the  back  field 
myself* 

Miss  Kidd:       Ah,  peace,  at  last  J 

Mr.  Smith:       Oh,  not  again;  glee  club  dis tractions „ 

Mr.  Maynard:     No  tap,  tap,  tap,  of  little  keys, 

Mr.  Cline:       Those  are  my  boys  2 1    Reminds  me  of  my  younger 
days  when  I  used  to  have  a  shapely  form  myself. 

Miss  Ewing:      Cadets  J  a  fancy  name  for  trying  to  get  some 
P.T.  in  on  the  sly. 

Mr.  Rawn:  Ah  J  empty  halls  again. 

Mr.  Yates:  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  REVENGE  11 

The  neighbours:  No  sleep. 

The  girls:  No  excitement. 

The  poor  Cadet:   Oh-h-h,  no~o»of  J  mercy,  mercy,  mercy,  I  should 
have  done  my  math  I 


-  Who  - 

by  Dorothy  Woods   Gr.  X 

In  Grade  X-A  there  is  a  lad 

Not  always  good,  or  always  bad; 

When  teasing  others  he's  a  pest 

But  few  can  beat  him  on  a  test. 

Around  his  desk  the  girls  al|  tarry 

By  now  you've  guessed,  his  name  is  Barry. 
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-Monday  Through  Friday  - 

by  Virginia  McArthur  Gr.  X 

The  alarm  clock  shouts      An  arm  goes  out, 
Get  up  you  louts;  Gives  it  a  clout; 

We  sleep.  We  sleep. 

The  bells  keep  on,         We're  up  at  las-fc, 
But  again  were  gone         Our  eyes  stuck  fast 
To  sleep.  In  sleep. 

At  school  we're  late, 
We  learn  our  fate, 
No  sleep,. 


-  A  New  Math  Book  - 

by  Annie  Ling    Gr.  X 

Grade  Ten  made  up  a  new  math  book, 
A  big  surprise]  You'll  have  to  look; 
Because  it  says  that  three  and  three, 
Will  in  this  book  be  thirty-three. 


-  Sugar  Time  Again  - 

by  Betty  Gibson   Gr.  X 

I  hope  the  sap  is  running  free 
This  year  from  every  maple  tree, 
And  if  it  does,  remember  me. 

Cold  are  the  nights  and  light  the  snow 
In  pastures  that  I  used  to  know, 
How  long,  how  very  long  ago* 

I  hear  the  sap  is  running  free, 
The  oxen  waiting  patiently  » 
That  no  more  wait  for  me<, 


There  once  was  a  pious  young  priest 

Who  lived  almost  wholly  on  yeast; 

"For",  said  he,  "it  is  plain 

We  must  all  rise  again, 

And  I  want  to  get  started  at  least* " 

by  Jan  Chamberlain   Gr.  X 
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~  A  Day  At  O.D.H.S*  = 

by  Frank  Speers   Or*  X 

As  we  enter  the  hall  'tis  hard  to  tell 

From  which  end  of  the  hall  we  hear  a  bells 

I  hurry  to  French  at  no  slow  rate 

For  the  motto  in  French  is,  "Never  be  late". 

Says  Mr0  Percy r  "We've  got  all  week" 

When  no  one  even  ventures  to  speak,, 

For  in  assembly  we  were  cast  down 

Especially  those  who  live  in  the  towns 

Mr0  Cline  had  said  in  a  very  deep  voice, 

"At  noon  the  seniors  make  a  great  ncise0 

So  now  the  juniors  will  get  out  early" • 

Now  wouldn't  that  make  your  hair  turn  curly? 

Then  after  French  we  move  up  the  hall 

In  a  line  like  the  path  of  a  rugby  ball 

To  history 9  and  'tis  sad  to  say, 

We're  due  for  another  test  to-day* 

After  History  we  proceed  to  Maths 

In  which  is  written  ©ur  epitaph, 

Where  we  learn  rules  to  add  and  divide 

If  we  don't  want  a  very  rough  ride 

Down  the  hall  to  the  Principal's  station 

Where  you  always  can  get  a  two-week  vacation,. 

We  then  go  on  to  the  Latin  class 

If  from  Grade  Ten  we  wish  to  pass* 

With  "ae's"  and  "am's",  being  very  wary. 

We  struggle  through  the  vocabulary*. 

Then  after  dinner  when  all  do  dine. 

At  Mre  Cline 's  door  appears  a  line* 

He's  running  a  history  film  to-day 

About  Mickey  Mouse,  I  heard  them  say„ 

The  bell  soon  rings  and  Science  comes  next  ° 

I  pity  the  person  who  has  no  text* 

And  so  drags  on  the  afternoon 

And  the  4*10  bell  rings  not  too  soon* 

Then  Mr;  Rawn  cleans  up  the  mess, 

Concluding  a  day  at  0oDoH.So 


There  was  an  old  man  from  Kentucky, 
Who  walked  down  a  road  that  was  mucky  j 

He  sank  to  his  neck 

And  said,  "Oh  by  heck, 
Now  I  wouldn't  say  that  I'm  lucky" 0 

by  Barbara  Durkin  Gr0  X 

Sto  Peters   "How  did  you  get  up  here?" 
John  ?a%  "Flu", 
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-  A  Seed  - 

by  Lyle  Smith   Gr.  X 

If  in  the  soil  we  plant  a  weed 
A  weed  will  spring  to  light, 

But  if  a  little  blossom  seed 

A  flower  will  greet  the  light • 

What  e'er  the  seed  we  chance  to  sow 

We  know  that  we  shall  find; 
The  harvest  that  from  it  will  grow 

Will  be  its  own  in  kind. 


-  O.D.H.S.  - 

by  Marie  Wilson  Gr.  X 

I  think  that  I  shall  never  see 
A  school  where  I  would  rather  be. 

A  school  \tfith  such  a  patient  staff  - 
A  time  to  work,  a  time  to  laugh. 

Where  readin'  and  writin'  are  carefully  taught 
And  battles  in  science  are  thoroughly  fought. 

When  leavin'  it's  doors  Ifm  quite  content; 
I  feel  the  day  has  been  well  spent. 

The  school  that  tops  the  hill  to-day, 
I  will  remember  when  old  and  gray* 


-  A  Substitute  - 

by  Betty  Ann  Richardson  Gr.  X 

If  perchance  you  cannot  sleep, 
No  longer  try  to  count  the  sheep; 
Just  count  the  bills  you  haven't  paid  - 
The  line  is  longer,  I'm  afraid. 


by  John  Hughes   Gr.  X. 

There  was  a  young  man  from  New  Ducket 

Who  too  soon  in  life  kicked  the  bucket; 

His  friends  were  all  sad 

But  his  wife  was  so  glad 

'Cause  now  she  could  get  a  new  bucket. 
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"  The  Seasons  - 

by  Bill  Harper   Gr.  X 

The  autumn  leaves  are  turning  brown; 
Old  man  winter  is  corain'  'round 
With  plenty  of  snow  and  lots  of  sleet  - 
Just  enough  to  wet  our  feet* 

Out  come  our  skates  and  hockey  pucks; 
Next  come  the  chickens  and  roasted  ducks, 
With  gravy,  dressing  and  trimmings  too, 
I  like  Christmas.  How  about  you? 

Now  the  snow  does  really  blow, 

Oh  J  yes,  there's  some  one  needs  a  tow; 

I  find  he's  a  stranger  in  this  part, 

And  the  old  tow-truck,  just  will  not  start. 

Spring  is  coming  around,  I  hope, 
When  I  can  take  off  this  heavy  coat  - 
Exams  are  coming,  the  teachers  say, 
And  then,  0  happy  holiday! 


-  Homework  « 

by  Sheila  Welsh    Gr.  X 

Homework  isn't  what  you  call  fun 
But  according  to  teachers  it  must  be  done; 
You  sit  and  think  'till  its  ten  o'clock 
But  now  it's  time  for  you  to  stop. 

At  school  next  day  -  that  busy  hive 

You  find  you're  still  there  at  half -past  five. 

The  teacher  says,  "You  now  may  leave 

But,  do  your  homework,  will  you  please? 


"  Hy  Poem  - 

by  Marion  Hunter   Gr.  X 

A  few  lines  of  poetry  I'm' requested  to  write, 

But  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  can't  think  to-night; 

The  baby  is  crying,  she's  ready  for  bed; 

The  radio  is  blaring;  the  Lone  Ranger's  dead. 

So  in  all  this  confusion,  try  as  I  might, 

As  I  told  you  before,  I  can't  think  to-night. 
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The  Months  - 


by  Beryl  Patterson  Gr.  X# 


January  brings  the  snow, 

Makes  our  feet  and  fingers  glow. 


February  brings  the  rain, 
Thaws  the  frozen  lake  again, 


March  brings  breezes  loud  and  shrill, 
Stirs  the  dancing  daffodil. 


April  brings  the  primrose  sweet, 
Scatters  daises  at  our  feet. 


May  brings  flocks  of  pretty  lambs 
Skipping  by  their  fleecy  dams. 


June  brings  tulips,  lilies,  roses, 
Fills  the  children^  hands  with  posies. 


Hot  July  brings  cooling  showers, 
Apricots  and  sun  flowers. 


August  brings  the  sheaves  of  corn, 
Then  the  harvest  home  is  borne. 


Warm  September  brings  the  fruit, 
Sportsmen  then  begin  to  shoot. 


Fresh  October  brings  the  pheasant, 
Then  to  gather  nuts  is  pleasant. 


Dull  November  brings  the  blast, 
Then  the  leaves  are  whirling  fast. 


Chill  December  brings  the  sleet, 
Blazing  fire  and  Christmas  treat. 


Grade  XI-A 

Back  Row  (left  to  right) 

Bill  Stirton,  Orangeville;  Keith  Moon,  Caledon  East;  Bill 
Greenshields ,  Orangeville;  David  McCleary,  Grand  Valley; 
Jack  Emack,  Orangeville;  Peter  Gendron,  Orangeville;  Rae 
Woolhead,  Orangevillej  Donald  Taylor,,  Mono  Mills;  Harold  Speers, 
R.R.  1  Caledon;  Ronald  Strilive,  R.R.  1  Laurel;  Len  Gamble, 
Waldemar. 

Centre  Row:- 

Chester  Cotton,  Orangeville;  Jean  Campbell,  Grand  Valley;  Myrna 
Woolhead,  Orangeville;  Ina  Bible,  Palgrave;  Jean  Cudney,  Amaranth 
Station;  Betty  Ann  Garvey,  R.R.  5j  Orangeville;  Evelyn  Curtis, 
R.Ro  4 5  Orangeville;  Shirley  Simpson,  R.R.3»  Orton;  Marian  Butt, 
R.R*  2,  Orangeville;  Henry  Solecki,  R.R.  1,  Laurel;  Bill  Trathen, 
RoR.  2,  Alton;  Kenneth  Duncan,  Laurelo 

Front  Rowj- 

Leotta  Cooper,  Orangeville;  Carol  Yellan,  R.R0  2,  Orangeville.; 
lone  Stubbs,  Orangeville;  Marlene  Hamilton,  Orangeville;  Nan 
Scott,  Orangeville;  Shirley  Thompson,  Mono  Centre;  Pat  Evans, 
Orangeville;  Joan  Lowe,  Orangeville;  Helen  Fleetham,  Orangeville; 
Peggy  James,  Orangeville;* 


GRADE  XI-B 

Back  Row  (left  to  right) 

Jim  Cronin,  Caledon;  Audrey  Brooks,  Caledon  East;  Verna  Smith, 
Amaranth  Station;  Lois  Jelly,  R„R.  1  Waldemar;  Keith  Still, 
R.R.  1  Orangeville o 

Front  Row;- 

Harriet  Summerville,  Orangeville;  Helen  Tucker,  Orangeville; 
Jean  Poyntz,  R.R.  4»  Orangeville;  Blanche  Morrow,  "Alton;  \  Donna 
Langford,  Orangeville;  Doreen  May,  R.R.  2,  Orangeville<, 
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-  How  Times  Change  «  - 

by  Peggy  James  XI 

How  often  do  we  hear  that  phrase  and  yet  do  we  realize  its 
importance  and  meaning?  Times  do  change,  and  even  the  people  of  today 
have  changed  greatly,  say  in  the  last  thirty  years  or  so0 

Let  our  thoughts  go  back  to  the  late  ^O's.  A  young  and  gay 
"sheik"  dressed  in  the  common  coonskin  coat  of  that  time,  red  sweater 
and  navy  blue  longs  is  on  his  merry  way  to  call  upon  his  "Sheba"*  He 
is  recklessly  driving  a  crimson-red  hotrod  along  a  quiet  suburban  streets 
At  the  front  gate  he  honks  the  horn  loudly,  till  at  last  a  pretty,  young 
flapper  emerges  from  the  tall,  majestic  house  beyond*  She  is  dressed 
just  as  gaudily  as  he,  in  a  light  green  dress  that  just  barely  reaches 
her  knees,  a  rust-coloured  coat,  and  rust  cap  that  fits  tightly  to  her 
bobbed  hair.  Also,  she  is  wearing  turned  down  silk  hose  and  high  heel- 
ed shoeso  Into  the  car  she  hops  and  they  are  roaring  off  to  a  silent 
movie  of  Charlie  Chaplin,  and  the  "Mystery  of  the  Diamond  Necklace", 
At  the  movie  house  other  couples  can  be  seen  dressed  similarly  and  all 
in  a  gay  young  mood. 

But  what  of  the  family  at  home?  What  are  they  like?  Well, 
let  us  take  a  closer  look  and  see  for  ourselves*, 

Mother,  in  a  dress  that  comes  just  below  her  knees,  a  pair  of 
slightly  lower-heeled  shoes  and  cotton  hose,  is  busily  clearing  away  the 
supper  dishes,,  Father,  wearing  a  dull  blue  pin-stripe  suit  and  waist- 
coat, a  starched  white  shirt  and  a  knitted  black  silk  tie  is  trying  to 
recline  comfortably  on  a  hard  backed  settee  and  to  read  the  daily  paper* 

When  the  last  dish  is  put  away,  Mother  comes  into  the  living 
room  and  sits  in  a  chair,  where  she  immediately  begins  to  darn  a  pair 
of  woollen  socks*  They  settle  themselves  for  a  quiet  evening  at  home, 
and  wait  for  their  daughter  to  return  by  ten  o»  clock* 

Now  let  us  return  to  the  year  ff52*  A  sleek,  blue  convertible 
stops  quietly  at  the  front  of  a  low,  ranch-styled  house*  Out  steps  a 
young  man  in  a  black  velvet  sports  jacket,  light  blue  strides  and  with 
his  hair  in  a  brush  cut.  He  rings  the  chimes  on  the  front  door  and  is 
admitted  into  the  house* 

In  about  fifteen  to  twenty  minutes  a  girl,  dressed  in  red 
corduroy  suit,  white  nylon  blouse,  nylons  and  ballerina  shoes  descends 
the  stairs o  She  says  goodbye,  and  leaves  with  her  boy  friend  to  see  a 
show  "The  Stratton  Story"  and  then  go  to  a  dance* 

At  home  Mother  in  a  navy  silk  dress,  nylons  and  high  heels  is 
clearing  away  the  dishes  and  puts  them  into  the  dish  washer*  In  the 
spacious  living  room  Father,  in  a  pair  of  grey  flannels,  red  plaid 
sports  shirt  and  no  tie  is  reclining  comfortably  in  his  easy  chair, 
reading  the  daily  paper.  His  feet  are  resting  lazily  on  a  hassock* 

When  the  dishes  are  done,  Mother  goes  into  the  bedroom  where 
she  dons  a  light  green  sports  skirt  and  blouse*  Together  she  and  father 
leave  the  house  to  spend  a  pleasant  evening  at  the  bowling  alley* 
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At  midnight  they  return,  and  retire  for  the  evening. 

Two-thirty  arrives  and  Daughter  returns  homw  from  her  date, 
but  like  most  young  couples  they  sit  for  awhile  before  she  goes  inJJJ 

People  certainly  have  changed,  both  in  fashion  and  manner  and 
I  have  given  you,  in  my  discussion,  only  one  of  the  examples  of  how 
times  change.  Yet  it  is  only  natural  for  it  to  be  different,  for  even 
then  in  the  '20's  is  a  great  comparison  of  life  to  that  of  the  ISOO's. 

Most  likely  our  future  descendents  will  look  back  at  today's 
life  and  declare  emphatically  how  old  fashioned  and  out  moded  we  were. 

Then,  a  young  man  will  call  upon  his  girl  in  a  pea-green 
space  suit  and  riding  in  a  bright  purple  rocket  ship.  The  girl  will 
emerge  from  a  fantastic  creation  of  glass  and  off  they  will  go  to  visit 
Mars  or  some  such  planet. 

Yes  1  Times  really  do  change  i 


Each  night  I  labour  long  and  late, 
To  have  my  homework  done. 
I  just  can't  seem  to  find  the  time 
To  have  a  little  fun. 

I  get  to  bed  at  ten  o'clock 
And  talk  until  eleven. 
I  only  close  my  eyes  in  sleep 
When  I  hear  the  bell  at  seven. 

I  think  'twould  be  a  good  idea 
To  take  a  holiday. 
Forget  my  teachers  and  my  books 
Perhaps  for  just  a  day. 


by  Pat  Evans   XI 


In  Orangeville  High  School  you  will  see 
In  both  the  students  and  faculty; 
Examples  of  the  following  three: 

Friendship,  Fellowship,  Fraternity. 
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XI°A 


On  February  sixths  the  pupils  of 
OoDoHoSc  and  a  number  of  the  public  gathered 
in  the  gym  to  see  a  presentation  of  Grade 
Eleven  and  Commercial  talent »  The  programme 
opened  with  the  singing  of  "0  Canada90  and 
the  reading  of  the  Minutes  by  Ronald  Strilive< 
Bob  Dods  then  turned  the  programme  over  to 
the  amiable  master  of  ceremonies^  Bill 
Stirtono 

The  programme  began  with  a  piano 

trio  =  The  Chirping  Sparrows^  played  by 

Donna  Langfordp  Clarence  Jenkins  and  lone 
StubbSo 


A  very  amusing  skit  followed  with  Mr0  Seltzer  and  Beverley 
Hall  portraying  two  darkies  engaged  in  a  discussion  of  marriage 0  A 
boys8  quartet  consisting  of  Jack  Emackp  Peter  Gendron9  Don  Taylor  and 
Bill  Stirton  was  next  on  the  programme 0     The  boys  performed  the  narr° 
ative  songp  "Three  Belis°\ 

Next  came  a  most  amusing  number  =<=  Long  Tom's  Kitchen  Can  ° 
Can  Bando  With  "Long  Tom'0  (Shirley  Thompson)  as  conductors  a  number 
of  girls  armed  with  various  musical  (?)  kitchen  utensils  proceeded  to 
render  ""Five  Foot  Two"o  Then  laying  down  their  instruments $   they 
proceeded  to  give  their  rousing  version  of  00Side  By  Side"c 

Ron  Strilive  then  entertained  the  audience  with  his  electric 
guitar  soloso  For  a  very  appreciative  audience  Ron  played  "Grandfather's 
Clock"P  "One  O'clock  Waltz*0  and  "Mam'selle"o 

The  Shooting  of  Dan  McGrew  was  next  on  the  programo  With 
Henry  Solecki  as  Dangerous  DanP  Don  Ferguson  as  the  miner  whom  no 
one  knew  and  Rae  Woolhead  as  the  "lady  that's  known  as  Lou°%  Robert 
Service's  poem  was  amusingly  dramatizedo  Bev  Hall  was  the  narratoro 

After  Dan  McGrew  had  been  "pumped  full  of  lead"  Joan  Lowe 

appeared  on  stage  to  tell  of  'Herberts  Her  Pet  Bear'  and  her  favourite 
hobby  "Spitting" o 

A  take=off  on  the  Inkspots  singing  "If  I  Didn't  Care"  and 
"With  My  Eyes  Wide  Open"  was  next  on  the  programme o  With  Jack  Emack 
as  Bill  Kenny  and  Clarence  Jenkins^,  Bill  Trathepp  Don  Taylor  and  Marvin 
Nodwell  as  his  assistants^  a  convincing  imitation  of  the  famous  group 
in  action  was  giveno 


Lastp  but  far  from  leasts  came  a  Gay  Nineties  Scene  from  Up 
In  Central  Parko  Ronald  Strilive  and  Nan  Scottp  Len  Gamble  and  Dorothy 
Claark,  Jim  Hanna  and  Joan  Lowep  and  Art  May  and  Joyce  SpeerSp 
accompanied  by  the  entire  Grade  Eleven  and  Commercial  Ensemble^  danced 
to  "While  Strolling  Thro'  the  Park"p  the  "Loveliest  Night  Of  the  Year"p 
and  "Let's  Take  An  Old  Fashioned  Walk"o 
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The  boys  and  girls,  charmingly  dressed  in  their  old-fashioned  costumes, 
brought  to  an  end  another  delightful  Literary  Meeting, 

The  meeting  closed  with  the  singing  of  "God  Save  the  Queen". 

n  n  # 

-  Those  Good  Old  Davs  - 

by  Peggy  James  XI-A 

Remember  dear  when  we  were  young, 

Said  Mother  to  my  dad; 
Remember  dear,  the  walks  we  took 

And  all  the  fun  we  had. 

Now  dear  I'm  not  complaining  -  much 

But  here  is  my  decision; 
You  spend  just  too  much  leisure  time 
With  that  darn  television. 

It's  wrestling  matches,  hockey  games 

Or  just  somebody  talking, 
I  wish  instead  of  watching  it 

You'd  do  a  little  walking. 

#  #  # 


Now  that  it's  spring  in  the  country, 
What  a  wonderful  place  it  should  be, 
With  the  birds  and  bees  and  the  gentry 
All  strolling  'round  'neath  the  trees. 

But  the  weather  won't  suit  the  gentry, 
And  the  flowers  are  late  for  the  bees, 
So  I  think  we'll  all  leave  the  country  - 
With  the  mud  that's  up  to  our  knees. 

by  Miss  Spring  Cheer  XI 

#  #  # 


A  bit  of  a  dunce  was  wee  Willy, 

His  teachers  considered  him  silly. 

Couldn't  read  -  couldn't  write 

And  his  sums  were  a  sight; 

His  report  card's  reception  was  chilly. 

by  Nan  Scott  XI-A 


i 

i 

Grade  11  and  Commercial  literary 

The  Gay  Ninties  Review 

Jc  Hanna;  J.  Lowe;  L»  Gamble 5  D„  Clark;  No  Scott;  R0  Strilive| 
Jo  Speers;  A0  May© 


Grade  11  and  Commercial  Literary 
The  Inkspots 
Do  Taylor;  M.  Nodwell;  B.  Trathen;  Jo  Snackc 
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-   Saagifiiai  Trie.   - 

by  Shirley  Brawley 

It  was  a  darkp  rainy  morning  in  early  November  when  the 
Commercial  students  started  on  their  annual  trip  but  the  rain  certain- 
ly  didn't  dampen  any  one's  spirit  as  they  climbed  into  the  cars 
provided  for  the  tripc 

It  was  10o00  a0m0  when  the  students  reached  the  E0S0&A0 
Robinson  Company  in  Leasideo  The  first  thing  noticed  -about  the 
factory  was  the  fact  that  it  was  one  of  the  most  modern  plants  ever 
seen  beforeo  The  pupils  were  split  up  into  three  groupso  Each 
group  had  a  guide  and  so  the  tour  of  this  interesting  factory  began,, 

Although  the  factory  is  most  famous  for  making  paper  bags 
and  boxes  it  also  makes  a  great  many  other  items  which  are  used  in 
everyday  life^  such  as,  wrappings  for  breads  candy,  cookiess  break- 
fast cereals  and  tobacco0  They  also  make  the  gaily  coloured  labels 
you  see  on  tin  cans0 

The  students  were  surprised  to  learn  that  the  plant  also 
makes  special  calendars  and  Christmas  cards  for  many  different 
firms  throughout  Canada o  They  were  very  busy  making  the  cards  and 
calendars  for  the  new  year  and  the  pupils  were  lucky  to  have  had 
the  chance  to  see  them  made  at  this  busy  timeo  The  factory  has  it's 
own  art  department  and  many  of  the  pictures  on  these  calendars  and 
designs  on  the  wrappings  are  the  work  of  their  own  artistSo 

The  next  stop  was  of  particular  interest  to  the  Commercial 
students  because  they  were  shown  the  various  offices  of  the  plant 
and  were  told  how  they  were  run<> 

This  large  factory  takes  2§-  hours  to  seec   It  covers  about 
nine  acres  and  employs  900  peopleo  The  guides  informed  the  pupils 
that  the  plant  had  the  greatest  number  of  printing  presses  in  North 
Americao  One  press  alone  cost  $120,000o 

Before  the  students  left  this  interesting^,  modern  plant 
they  were  given  a  small  shopping  bag  full  of  samples  of  what  they 
had  seen  being  madeo  By  that  time  they  were  feeling  hungry  and  were 
very  glad  when  they  had  lunch  in  the  cafeteriao  They  were  especially 
happy  to  learn  that  the  large  lunch  was  freeo 

The  tourists  left  the  factory  and  continued  on  to  TorontOo 
The  afternoon  was  spent  pleasantly  by  shopping^  going  to  the  show 
or  to  the  Royal  Winter  FairG 

Everyone  arrived  home  that  night  tired  but  also  quite  happy o 
They  felt  very  thankful  to  Mrc  Cline  and  to  MrD  Maynard  who  had 
made  the  wonderful  trip  possibleo 


#  #  # 
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-  On  The  Hill  - 

by  Betty  Ann  Garvey   XI 

There's  a  friendly  place  of  learning, 

On  a  hill  in  Orangeville  town; 

And  you  should  stop  in  to  see  it 

If  your  going  up  or  down. 

If  you'd  follow  me  around  some  day 

I'd  take  you  in  the  door; 

You  would  not  have  many  s  tairs  to  climb  - 

It's  only  on  one  floor,, 

In  that  nice  room  way  down  the  hall, 

Miss  Ewing  tells  us  how 

The  Roman  people  used  to  live 

So  differently  than  now. 

The  next  is  Mr.  Yates  room, 

And  isn't  it  a  joy, 

To  learn  about  the  Ancient  times j 

Near  England,  France  and  Troy. 

In  mathematics  class  we  learn 

Of  polygons  and  squares, 

And  we  hear  the  "Morning  Smile" 

When  we  first  sit  in  our  chairs j 

Let's  visit  Mr,  Seltzers  room 

And  listen  to  the  tales 

We're  taking  up  in  English  lit  - 

Of  windy  seas  and  gales. 

In  Mr,  Percy's  sunlit  room 

A  lovely  view  is  there; 

So  an  odd  look  out  the  window 

Is  really  only  fair| 

Well  now  we're  at  the  door  again 

So  let's  go  out  and  play; 

I'll  take  you  back  to  see  the  rest 

Seme  other  sunny  day, 


A  Russian  dog  in  Berlin  came  over  into  the  allied  section.  On  see- 
ing it  a  group  of  American  dogs  clustered  around  and  this  is  the 
conversation  which  followed. 

1st  American  dog:    "Why  did  you  come  over  here,  did  they  not  feed 

you  over  there?" 
Russian  Dog:        "Yes,  they  gave  me  all  I  could  eat,  3  times  a  day11 
2nd  American  dog:    "Did  they  not  comb  you  or  wash  you?" 
Russian  Dog:        "Yes,  I  was  combed  and  given  a  bath  every  day, 

without  fail". 
3rd  American  dog:    "Did  they  not  give  you  a  good  bed?" 
Russian  dog:        "Yes  I  had  a  bed  6"  deep  of  straw." 
4th  American  dog:    "What  did  you  come  over  here  for  then?" 
Russian  Dog:        "I  wanted  to  bark". 
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-  Grade  XI'  s  Trio  To  Toronto  - 

by  Ron  Strilive   XI-A 

The  morning  was  clear  and  bright  when  we  boarded  the  bus  by 
the  light  of  the  disappearing  stars  that  24th  day  of  October  for  our 
trip  to  TorontOo 

All  the  way  to  Toronto  the  bus  was  a  beehive  of  excitement » 
Do  you  remember  how  you  sang  your  voice  away  trying  to  drown  out  your 
neighbour  or  how  you  were  searching  for  an  appropriate  joke  to  get  the 
ball  rolling? 

It  seemed  no  time  at  all  before  the  Swift  Canadian  plant 
loomed  up  before  us  and  we  were  being  escorted  through  the  groundso 
There  we  were  taken  to  a  room  where  we  were  informed  of  the  forthcoming 
touro  Here,  too,  we  were  shrouded  in  long,  flowing,  starchy  robeso 
Now  do  you  recall  why  we  were  obliged  to  wear  them? 

The  tour  itself,  lasting  for  two  hours,  led  us  through 

various  departments  each  with  its  own  particular  "aroma" o  We  learned 
how  meat  on  the  hoof  is  processed  until  we  know  it  as  different  cuts  at 
our  butcher" So  After  the  tour  we  lunched  in  the  plant's  cafeteria  on 
hot  dogs  and  a  beverage  while  thumbing  through  our  pamphlets*. 

From  here  we  were  driven  to  the  parliament  buildings,  where 
we  were  told  to  assemble  again  at  one  o'clocko  What  did  you  do? 
Remember? 

The  tour  through  the  parliament  building  started  promptly  at 
oneo  Our  guide  pointed  out  the  more  noteworthy  things  as  we  progressed  ' 
from  hall  to  hall  and  finally  came  to  the  main  chamber   Inside,  each 
sitting  in  a  member's  chair,  we  learned  of  the  various  aspects  and  rud° 
iments  of  our  government o  After  his  informative  talk,  the  gyid®  received 
a  few  questions  from  our  midst  =  that  is  Peggy  James  and  Dave  McClearyD 
Then  we  were  allowed  to  browse  aroundo  Do  you  remember  how  regal  it 
felt  to  sit  in  the  speaker's  chair  and  look  down  at  the  other  kids 
"John  Henrying"  the  guest  book?  The  next  time  you  are  sitting  there, 
let's  hope  it  is  the  real  thingD  It  was  a  good  tour,  wasn't  it? 

When  we  had  parked  in  a  central  location,  the  bus  depot,  we 
were  informed  that  the  remaining  hours  till  six  were  ours  to  do  with  as 
we  choseo  Some  went  shopping,  some  went  to  a  showc  Let's  see  now,  what 
did  you  do? 

At  six  o'clock,  with  all  aboard,  we  picked  our  way  through 
the  Toronto  traffic  to  the  CoNoEo  grandstand  where  there  were  seemingly 
thousands  of  teenagers  all  decked  out  in  their  school  colours*  I'm 
sure,  had  someone  thought  to  remind  us,  we  would  have  sported  our  red 
and  blue  tooc   Inside  there  were  many,  many  school  groups  all  raising 
a  hullabaloo  with  their  cheers,  but  the  school  giving  the  greatest 
cheer  oo00<,ooocoo  Orangeville  High,  of  course o 

The  two  football  games  were  keenc  Added  to  this  extra- 
gavance  were  a  display  of  bands,  and  cheerleaders  and  a  running  event 
and  cheerleaders  and  six  man  rugby  and  cheerleaderso  Gosh  ' 
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After  the  last  ball  was  kicked  and  the  last  hoarse  cheer 
sounded,  we  gathered  our  numb  bones  together  and  raced  to  the  warmer 
bus.  All  the  way  home  our  minds  were  filled  with  the  crowded  events 
of  the  day  and  the  feeling  of  being  with  such  wonderful  classmates. 

From  that  trip  perhaps  you  will  forget  about  how  meat  is 
processed  or  government  handled  but  let  us  not  forget  the  wonderful 
spirit  that  existedo  And  as  we  grow  older  perhaps  we  will  remember 
that  seemingly  funny  verse  on  the  wall  of  the  Donut  Shop  where  we 
stopped  to  snack  after  the  football  game; 

"As  you  tramp  along  through  life,  brother, 
Whatever  be  your  goal, 
Keep  your  eye  upon  the  doughnut 
And  not  upon  the  hole"1. 

n  #  # 


-  The  Battif  - 

by  lone  Stubbs   XI-A 

The  snow-plough  gave  a  malignant  roar  like  that  of  a 
frustrated  giant*  But  the  snow  drift,  a  lifeless  mound  of  unresist- 
ing white  substance,  gave  no  sign  of  the  effect  on  it.  With  another 
scream  of  pure  rage  the  snow-plough  gathered  its  forces  for  another 
attack.  A  mighty  rush,  a  fierce  heave,  and  still  the  snow  refused 
to  budge,  giving  the  impression  that  it  was  inpregnable.  The 
machine  gave  a  snarl  of  defeat  but  something  in  its  physical  make-up 
refused  to  let  it  accept  this  verdict.  This  time  with  a  somewhat 
less  defiant  roar,  the  snow-plough  attacked  again*,  With  a  mighty 
push  the  snow-plough  surged  forward.  This  time  for  some  inexplicable 
reason  the  snow  moved.   It  flowed  out  on  each  side  leaving  a  clear 
path  between. 


#  n  # 


Each  weary  day  in  that  French  class 
I'm  sure  to  hear  my  name  called  last. 
I've  tried  and  tried,  and  tried  in  vain 
To  bring  my  french  mark  up  again. 

It  was  it  seems  quite  long  ago 

When  I  got  fifty,  not  below; 

But  times  have  changed;   I  am  too  slow 

And  to  the  bottom  do  I  go. 

by  Nan  Scott   XI-A 


Commercial 


The  Easter  Parade? 


Costumes  from  Other 
Lands * 


COMMERCIAL 

Back  Row  (left  to  right) 

Sam  Burton,  R0R0  1  Alton|  Arthur  May,  RoR«  2,  Orangevilles 

Jim  Hanna,  Orangeville;  Marvin  Nodwell,  R„R0  2  ¥aldemar| 

Perrie  Priester,  R.R.  2,  Orangeville,  Donn  Hillier,  RoR<>  5  Orange^ 

ville. 

Centre  Rows=» 

Joyce  Speers,  RaR«  1  OrangeviUef  Ann  Wallace,  R0R«  1  Albion j 
Gwen  Robinson,  Orangeville;  Frances  Speers,  R»R0  2  Caledon  East; 
Shirley  Parker,  Mono  Mills;  Dorothy  Clark,  RaRo  4,  Orangeville; 
Olive  Dodds,  R0RC  5S  Orangeville % 

Front  Rows- 

Doreen  Fleming,  Alton j  Shirley  Ritchie,  Grand  Valley;  Kaye 
Taylor,  Grand  Valley,  Gloria  Clark,  R„R0  4  Grand  Valley; 
Isabel  Cockerill,  R„R.  1  Laurel;  Elaine  Cross,  R.R,  2  Laurel; 
Gwen  Lackey,  Orangevilleo 
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-  Gradg.  EI,eyen  ° 

by  Betty  Ann  Garvey  XI«=A 

Grade  eleven  in  0o  Ho  So 

Is  the  finest  form  in  the  world,  I  gues*o 

The  girls  are  pretty;  the  boys  areoooWell' 

Our  teachers  like  us,  you  sure  can  telLoco 

We  all  read  Latin  except  a  few 

Who  don't  read  Latin  as  others  do0 

Our  English  teacher  has  learned  us  how 

To  talk  good  English  so  well,  that  now 

There 8s  hardly  nobody  says,  "How  come?M 

Or,wwontcha  len'me  yer  bubble  gum?w 

In  mathematics  we  all  are  fineooo 

One  plus  seven  plus  one  is  nineo 

We're  up  in  Science  until  we  know 

That  common  water  is  H2O  c 

And  as  for  French,  I  am  sure  we  all 

Could  order  a  dinner  in  Montreal o 

We  cook  and  sew  and  we  sweep  and  dust, 

At  least  we  do  when  we  really  musto 

Now  if  by  chance  you  should  doubt  my  word, 
I'll  tell  you  something  I  dreamed  I'd  heard| 
That  Mr0  Cline  has  been  heard  to  say 
That  of  all  the  forms  in  the  world  today, 
There's  not  another  that's  quite  the  same 
As  that  magic  class  with  the  magic  nameo 
Grade  eleven  in  O0H0S0 
Is  the  finest  form  in  the  world,  I  guesso 


#  #  # 


Now  teachers  are  so  awfully  smart, 

I  think  that  it's  a  pity 
They  don't  at  times  come  down  to  earth 

And  act  a  trifle  witty o 

Some  things  we  say,  I  will  admit 

Are  not  just  always  bright! 
But  it  would  help  to  have  them  show 

A  little  more  delighto 

by  Peggy  James   XI=A 

#  #  U 

There  is  a  young  lad  name  of  Dave, 

Who  kept  his  old  Ford  in  a  cave 5 

He  said,  "I'll  agree 

I'm  a  miser,  that's  me9 

But  think  of  the  gas  that  I  saveMc 

by  Jack  Emack    XI-A 
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™   Reading,  '.Writing  and  Arithmetic  Days  - 

by  Jean  Cudney   XI 

The  chimes  have  rung  out  and  we're  off  with  a  sigh 
For  we  know  that  an  end  to  our  freedom  is  nigh; 
In  the  gym  we  assemble  and  stand  up  so  tall 
Listenirn?  to  stories  of  Peter  and  Paul* 
Whose  turn  this  morning?  Someone  forgot  J 
"You  musn't  forget",'  we  always  are  taught* 
Then  to  the  music  of  Donald  or  Lyn 
We're  off  to  geometry ,  never  to  win. 
That  'morning  smile |  sure  was  a  dilly 
But  the  laughs  that  we  heard  were  even  more  silly* 
Tempers  are  never  at  all  lost  in  this  room 
"Just  come  to  see  me  at  three-thirty  or  noon". 
After  our  brains  have  been  racked  through  and  through 
For  that  authority  which  will  always  be  new  - 
The  bells  ring  out  loud  and  clear 
Ah  J  the  slaughter  is  drawing  very  near. 
The  professeur  is  standing  outside  of  his  door; 
Seeking  in  vain  for  a  smile,  once  more, 
We  rush  to  our  places  and  gather  our  pens 
To  fill  them  with  ink  before  the  time  ends* 
We  take  so  few  new  points  in  that  third  year 
If  we  just  knew  grade  ten. we'd  have  nothing  to  fear. 
And  that  old  dictation,  'twill  come  sure  as  fate 
If  we  don't  get  to  work  it  will  be  too  late. 
Above  shovels  and  aeroplanes,  voices  and  cars 
I'm  sure  that  the  French  can  be  heard  by  the  stars. 
Prepare  your  exercises  for  the  next  class. 
The  period1 s  overs  I'm  sure  we'll  all  pass. 
But  that  is  in  French,  What  about  history? 
To  the  most  of  the  students  it's  truly  a  mystery; 
We  faithfully  learn  about  Dante  and  Huss 
And  for  pages  of  homework  there's  never  a  fuss  « 
It's  easy  to  keep  him  on  current  events 
But  to  catch  a  lad  sleeping,  he  surely  resents. 
The  first  bell  has  gone,  all  books  closed  with  pleasure 
When  that  familiar,  "First  question"  is  stated  with  leisure. 
Oh  well,  it  will  only  take  us  a  while 
We're  sure  it  won't  cease,  so  we  might  as  well  smile. 
Now  to  our  lockers  we're  off  like  a  flash 
Greeting  our  neighbour  with  a  terrible  crash. 
There  positively  isn't  any  room  at  my  door 
And  after  a  squabble  my  books  are  all  tore. 
We  finally  make  it  across  the  wide  hall  - 
For  hurry  we  must  when  we  play  volley-ball. 
Someday  by  chance  a  point  I  may  get, 
That  is,  if  a' sister  is  all  ready  set. 
There's  softball  and  tumbling,  exercises  galore, 
Creak  -  creak,  Oh  my  goodness,  my  bones  are  so  sore  J 
Oh,  there  goes  the  bell  -  two  minutes  to  dress, 
"Have  you  got  a  comb?"  my  hair  looks  a  mess. 
Finally  we  find  ourselves  there  in  that  room 
Where  the  principal's  voice  is  heard  with  a  boom. 
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"Three  to  a  desk,  you're  having  a  test 

Keep  your  eyes  on  your  paper  and  not  on  the  rest," 

But  think  how  thoroughly  well  we  defeat 

Problems  of  electricity,  illumination  and  heat* 

It's  simple  arithmetic  that  gets  us  all  down 

And  he  who  thinks  for  himself  will  get  the  crown* 

The  first  bell  at  noon  -  we  jump  and  then,  golly, 

We  must  stay  and  pay  for  our  yesterday's  folly; 

Juniors  out  first,  too  much  noise  the  last  day 

Just  blame  it  all  on  the  warm  month  of  May* 

After  lunch  and  a  strenuous  basketball  game 

We  trot  down  the  hall  to  learn  Roman  fame. 

We  learn  to  decline  and  to  conjugate  well 

We  don't  have  to  think  about  whether  we'll  fail* 

"Here's  my  vocab  don't  mark  it  too  hard, 

Or  wait  'til  I  catch  you  outside  in  the  yard". 

The  lesson  is  finished,  a  game  would  be  fun 

X's  and  O's  is  just  the  right  one* 

But  no,  we've  got  sentences  to  do  for  to-morrow  - 

We  all  do  our  own ,  we  never  would  borrow* 

The  next  period's  lit  or  maybe  it's  comp, 

Whatever  it  is,  let's  go  out  for  a  romp. 

The  baseball  and  bat  are  waiting  to  play 

Please,  my  dear  teacher,  say  that  we  may. 

Baseball  it  is  but  we  sure  have  no  right  - 

We'll  probably  be  writing  an  essay  to-night. 

Of  course  there's  Home  Be,  I  musn't  forget, 

The  place  where  the  household  problems  are  met* 

If  it  isn't  lost  scissors,  it's  nothing  too  clever, 

Or  maybe  we've  ruined  the  pansies  for  ever. 

The  neighbourhood  gossip  is  chatted  with  zip, 

There  |  I've  sewed  my  seam  wrong  and  now  I  must  rip.' 

But  no  matter  how  much  about  school  we  complain 

The  joys  that  we  share  will  always  remain* 

Reading  and  writing  and  'rithmetic  years 

Will  live  through  the  ages,  through  laughter  and  tears. 

And  through  our  posterity  in  later  times, 

The  words  of  our  Staff  will  echo  like  chimes 5 

For  though  we  don't  realize  just  at  this  stage 

They'll  be  thought  of  with  pleasure  all  through  the  age* 


lou  look  out  the  window  and  low  and  behold, 
Spring'  has  arrived,  it  no  longer  is  cold, 
It*s  up  to  your  room  and  a  lovely  new  frock, 
You  glance  out  the  window  but  OJ  what  a  shock] 
Fluffy  and  white  that  snow  falls  from  he'ven, 
Oh  well  after  all,  it  is  just  March  seven* 


-  The,  Coronation  Tea  - 

by  Jean  Campbell   Gr.  XI 

A  "Coronation  Tea"  was  held  on  Tuesday,  May  26  from  3  to 
4.30  p. mo   in  the  home  economics  room0  The  girls  of  grades  eleven 
and  twelve  were  entertaining  their  mothers,  teachers  and  the  wives 
of  the  members  of  the  school  board. 

At  three  o'clock  the  hostesses  Nan  Scott,  Joan  Lowe  and 
Jean  Clowes  took  their  places  near  the  door  ready  to  welcome  their 
guests.   It  had  been  raining  and  we  wondered  if  very  many  would  show 
up,  but  shortly  after  three  o' clock  our  guests  began  to  arrive,, 

The  home  economics  room  had  been  decorated  along  the 
Coronation  theme.   Blue  and  red  crepe  paper,  with  gold  shields  and 
crowns  adding  a  decorative  touch,  disguised  the  blackboards.,  The 
usual  bouquets  of  flowers  were  about  with  the  addition  of  flags.  The 
dining-room  table,  decorated  with  a  small  coach  surrounded  by  tiny 
flags,  made  a  gracious  setting  for  the  two  girls  who  poured  tea. 

For  several  days  prior  to  this,  our  little  homemakers, 
under  the  supervision  of  Miss  McPhedran,  had  been  preparing  for  this 
event.  The  home  economics  room  was  spic  and  span  and  delicious 
aromas  were  permeating  the  corridors  from  the  kitchen  making  the 
mouths  of  passers-by  water0   Finally  everything  was  ready  -  the 
cookie  tins  has  been  filled  to  their  brims  and  the  refrigerator  with 
sandwiches.  The  students  anxiously  awaited  the  arrival  of  their 
guests  soon  to  fill  the  room  with  a  bee-hive  of  activity. 

Shortly  after  four°thirty  when  the  last  guest  had  gone, 
the  inevitable  stack  of  dishes  remained  but  before  starting  to  work 
again  we  were  to  have  our  turn  to  taste  the  products  of  our  labours. 
Our  repast  was  by  no  means  meagre  for  there  was  an  abundance  of  food 
remaining.  We  all  hope  that  our  tea  was  a  success  and  that  our 
guests  enjoyed  themselves  as  much  as  we  dido 


n  #  n 


Grade  12 


3rade  12  &  13  Literary 
Boys1  Gymnastics o 


GRADE  XII 

Back  Row  (left  to  right) 

Bill  Menary,  Laurel j  Stanley  Coulter ,  R.R*  1,  Orangeville; 
Bruce  Small,  Grand  Valley;  Simon  Wildeboer,  Orangeville; 
Allan  Harrison,  Orangeville  j  Murray  Coles,  R„R0  1  Mono  Mils  5 
Gerald  Pattullo,  Caledon;  John  Kearns,  Orangeville;  Glenn 
Laughlin,  R.R0  2  Caledon;  Dougald  McArthur,  Caledon* 

Centre  Row:- 

Terry  Hicks ,  Orangeville;  Paul  McCleary,  Grand  Valley; 
Marjorie  Nixon,  R»R0  4,  Orangeville;  Pauline  Gray,  RoR*  2  Laurel; 
Edith  de  St„  Aubyn,  Laurel;  Valair  Lennox,  RaR.  1  Mono  Mills; 
Mary  Lanktree,  R„R0  1  Laurel;  Jean  Clowes ,  R.R<,  4  Orangeville; 
Cynthia  McKee,  Mono  Centre;  Bill  Anderson,  Glen  Cross; 
Clarence  Proctor,  R0R»  1  Glen  Cross* 

Front  Row; 

Dawn  Kirkness,  Orangeville;  Mary  Jackson,  Orangeville; 
Marilyn  Nodwell,  R0R0  2  Waldemar;  Sheila  Thompson,  Mono  Centre; 
Joanne  Donaldson,  R<,R<>  1  Glen  Cross;  Gloria  Cooney,  Orangeville; 
Eleanor  Beeney,  R.R0  1  Caledon  East;  Camilla  Coffey,  R«R«,  1 
Albion;  Marian  Allen,  Mono  Centre;  Margaret  Brett,  RoR*  4» 
Orangeville* 
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"  Grade  Twelve  and  Thirteen  Literary  - 

by  Joanne  Donaldson   XII 

On  Friday,  January  23rd,  the  first  literary  got  -under  way 
with  the  singing  of  "0  Canada",  Bernadette  Garvey,  the  very  capable 
mistress  of  ceremonies  then  took  over* 

The  first  number  on  the  programme  was  a  girls'  dance, 
directed  by  Margaret  Rennick.  The  costumes  certainly  were  original 
and  very  amusing.  Next  came  an  excellent  display  of  boys'  gymn- 
astics, under  the  skilled  eye  of  Jackie  Morrison.  The  programme  was 
next  high-lighted  by  the  appearance  of  three  gentlemen,  dressed  in 
blue  trousers,  white  shirts,  and  straw  hats  trimmed  with  red*  They 
were  Doug  Burnett,  Don  Ferguson,  and  Lindsey  Jelly,  who  had  very  aptly 
adopted  the  name  of  the  "Red  and  Blue  Trio".  For  their  first  musical 
number,  Lindsey  played  the  piano,  Don  his  accordian,  and  Doug  sang 
"My  Blue  Heaven".  Lindsey  and  Don  then  played  "Elmer's  Tune",  on 
piano  and  accordian.  After  much  applause  Don  seated  himself  at  the 
piano  beside  Lin  and  they  played  their  arrangement  of  "Stumbling". 
Doug,  reappeared  and  the  three  boys  did  a  splendid  job  singing  "I'm 
Confessin'"  accompanied  by  Don  on  the  piano.  Their  next  arrangement 
of  "Dangerous  Dan  McGrew"  was  a  big  success.  The  boys  received  a 
well  deserved  encore,  and  for  it  Doug  sang  "Maybe". 

"Sparks  From  an  Old  Flame"  was  the  title  of  the  hilarious «- 
one-act  play  which  followed.  It  concerned  a  merry  mix-up  of  old  and 
new  boy-friends,  but  got  straightened  out  by  the  end.  Joan  Henderson 
and  Mary  Jackson  should  be  commended  for  the  way  in  which  they  direct- 
ed it. 

Gayle  McNeill        Jessie  Beam 

Bill  Anderson        Herbert  Beam,  her  husband. 

Gloria  Cooney       Mary  Beam,  their  daughter. 

Bruce  Small         Wellington  Porter,  an  old  suitor. 

Clarence  Proctor     Nick  Porter,  his  son. 

Dawn  Kirkness        Clara  (the  maid) 

A  novelty  number  was  last  on  the  programme „,  Marilyn  Nod- 
well  and  her  cornet  presented  a  rythmical  story  of  her  musical  career. 
John  Keams,  who  couldn't  stand  her  playing  any  longer  rushed  on  to 
give  her  some  much  needed  help.  They  spied  Terry  "Shortie"  Hicks  with 
his  saxaphone  and  asked  him  to  give  some  assistance.  Lastly,  a  new 
boy  from  Grade  Nine,  Mr.  Gibson,  came  on  with  his  clarinet.  The 
quartet  proceeded  to  play  a  Dixieland  version  of  "Muskrat  Ramble". 
They  received  an  encore  for  their  good  work. 

The  literary  was  brought  to  a  close  with  the  singing  of 
"God  Save  the  Queen" „ 


Dianes    "Sometimes  my  father  takes  things  apart  to  see  why  they 

don't  go". 
Doug:  "So,  what." 
Dianes    "So  you'd  better  go". 
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-  Hobby  Show  - 

by  Terry  Hicks   XII 

On  February  16,  1953  at  nine  o'clock  the  boys  of  Grade  XII 
joyously  piled  into  Coles'  Bus  and  to  a  resounding  chorus  of  popular 
medlies  were  off  for  the  Hobby  Show.  While  bouncing  along  the  Queen 
Elizabeth  way  a  green  car,  driven  at  a  reckless  speed,  quickly  over- 
took and  passed  us.  It  was  no  other  than  Miss  McPhedran  and  the 
girls  of  the  Home  Be.  class  who  had  the  same  destination  in  mind. 

Upon  our  arrival  at  the  C.N.E.  grounds  we  discovered  that 
we  were  a  half  a  hour  early  and  not  a  few  of  us  embarked  on  a  hasty 
tour  of  inspection  of  the  grand  city.  However,  a  little  less  actively 
perhaps,  the  group  finally  arrived  back  at  the  Hobby  Show,  paid  their 
50  cents  and  walked  in. 

You  may  imagine  our  surprise  when  we  found  that  these  ex- 
hibits included  everything  from  jewellery  and  pen  nibs  to  rabbits  and 
guinea  pigs.  So  varied  and  interesting  were  the  displays  that  it 
would  be  folly  to  attempt  to  describe  them  all  to  you.  Probably  the 
most  exacting  and  detailed  exhibit  of  all  were  the  pictures  made 
completely  from  different  coloured  woods.  At  a  short  distance  these 
pictures  would  be  very  hard  to  distinguish  from  that  of  an  artist. 

For  endless  hours  it  seemed  we  poked  straws  at  defense- 
less rabbits,  whistled  at  mute  canaries,  observed  the  benefits  of 
Dic-A-Doo-Paint  Remover,  and  eyed  what  seemed  to  be  thousands  of  time 
consuming  hobbies.  There  were  models  of  all  descriptions, almost 
every  known' piece  of  furniture  in  the  world;  stamp  collections,  coin 
collections,  ruge,  model  railroads,  power  tools,  photography  equip- 
ment and  -  but  thats  enough.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  all  concerned 
had  a  wonderful  time  and  enjoyed  themselves  immensely,, 

At  three  o'clock  everyone  had  assembled  at  the  bus  and  were 
at  last  homeward  bound,  a  bunch  of  tired  but  happy  fellows. 


Music  Students    Mr.  Smith,  do  cats  go  to  heaven? 
Mr.  Smith;       Of  course  not. 

Student:         Well,  where  do  angels  get  the  strings 
for  their  harps. 


Gloria:    You  have  such  wonderful  lips.  They  would  look 
good  on  a  girl. 

Terry:     Well,  I  have  never  missed  an  occasion. 
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The  Rochester  Trip  - 

by  Valair  Lennox   XII 
The  greatly  anticipated  trip  to 
Rochester  finally  arrived  on  Friday,  April 
the  twenty-fourth*  The  bus  stopped  at  the 
school  entrance  at  precisely  seven  o'clock 
and  received  a  multitude  of  cheerful  Grade 
Twelve  and  Thirteen  students,  all  decked 
out  in  their  Sunday  best,  and  laden  with  a 
vast  assortment  of  colourful  luggage  (in 
'  the  case  of  the  girls,  at  least).  Three 
other  cars,  chauffeured  by  Miss  McPhedran,  Alan  Harrison,  and  Alex 
Ling,  picked  up  their  loads  then  also© 

When  everyone  was  comfortably  situated  in  the  luxurious  coach 
(or  in  his  respective  car),  we  rolled  happily  out  of  the  school  drive- 
way, with  a  certain  feeling  of  truimph  in  leaving  the  less  fortunate 
students  behind. 

As  we  bus  passengers  sailed  through  the  various  towns  and 
villages,  thoroughly  enjoying  the  ride,  an  occasional  outburst  of  vocal 
harmony  would  interrupt  the  pensive  silence.  Sometimes  the  masculine 
voices  in  the  rear  pews  held  the  general  attention,  but  more  often  the 
"sweet  feminine  strains'8  drowned  them  out* 

In  a  seemingly  very  short  time,  the  city  of  Hamilton  was 
reached,  and  there  our  entire  troup  made  its  first  stop.  A  very  inter- 
esting tour  of  the  Stelco  Plant  took  place  -  the  girls  riding  a  great 
deal,  the  boys  covering  the  entire  territory  (about  ten  miles)  by  foot* 
We  absorbed  the  numerous  sights  readily,  and  learned  mapy  worthwhile 
facts  about  the  production  of  steel  from  our  obliging  guides.   (I  hope 
that  the  tour  will  prove  beneficial  to  us  in  Chemistry  class). 

After  about  three  hours  of  touring,  the  sight-seeing  party 
continued  on  its  way,  and  stopped  at  the  Welland  Canal,  when  we  hungry 
travellers  partook  of  our  lunches.  Here  we  had  the  experience  of  watch- 
ing two  boats  pass  through  the  locks,, 

We  were  shortly  ready  to  resume  our  journey,  and  our  next 
visit  was  at  Niagara  Falls.  The  Falls  was  a  very  enjoyable  sight  for 
everyone,  especially  those  who  had  never  seen  this  marvellous  spectacle. 
Several  of  the  group  took  the  opportunity,  while  there,  to  don  rain- 
coats and  view  the  Falls  from  underneath,  this  being  indeed  a  novel 
experience  for  many* 

A  tour  of  the  Queenston-Chippewa  Plant  was  intended  but  these 
plans  were  cancelled,  so  we  set  out  again  -  destination,  Rochester,  - 
leaving  behind  Alex  Ling  and  his  party,  who  were  ready  to  start  home- 
wards then. 

We  crossed  the  border  at  Lewiston,  with  very  little  delay  at 
the  Customs  Offices,  then  pushed  on  to  Rochester,  which  we  reached  about 
six  o'clock.  The  eager  boys  and  girls  were  unloaded  at  their  respect^ 
ive  88Y's,S8,  which  were  found  to  be  extremely  modern  and  luxurious, 
providing  all  the  comforts  and  pleasures  for  which  anyone  could  wish. 
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(although  I  am  obliged  to  admit  that  some  of  the  showers  didn't  work 
in  the  Y.W. ) 

The  remainder  of  the  evening  was  spent  "on  the  town*8  at  various 
places  of  entertainment.  Everyone  was  in  his  or  her  particular  sleep- 
ing compartment  at  eleven- thirty  -  the  required  hour,  but  there  are 
"rumours"  that  Miss  McPhedran  and  Mr.  Cline  had  a  certain  amount  of 
trouble  getting  their  children  "tucked  in".  It  is  reported  that  the 
boys  enjoyed  a  lively  pillow  fight  before  they  settled  down  to  deep 
slumber,  and  the  girls  ......  well,  shall  we  just  say  they  were  all 

calmed  down  by  four-thirty,  and  I  might  add,  it  isn't  so-o  difficult 
to  sleep  seven  in  four  beds  I 

The  next  morning,  though  rather  rainy,  failed  to  throw  a  wet 
blanket  over  our  enthusiasm,  and  the  day's  schedule  consisted  of  shopp- 
ing and  just  "taking  it  easy"*  As  an  example  of  the  girls'  entertain- 
ment that  day,  when  they  returned  to  the  "Y"  with  their  innumerable 
wares,  they  were  welcomed  by  a  number  of  congenial  Airforce  boys,  who 
provided  some  interest  for  a  short  time  before  the  departure  hour, 
six-thirty.  In  fact,  certain  members  of  the  party  were  honoured  by  the 
company  of  one  of  the  uniformed  gentlemen  to  the  bus  door,  -  for  one, 
Miss  McPhedran,  who  caused  some  jealousy  among  her  more  unfortunate 
rivals.  She  and  Mr.  Cline  (the  latter  travelling  with  Alan  Harrison), 
who  were  going  to  stay  in  the  city  with  their  groups  until  Sunday  night, 
bade  us  good-bye  then,  and  the  long  journey  homewards  was  begun, 
which  was,  I  might  mention,  somewhat  quieter  than  the  journey  goingo 

However,  excitement  appeared  in  the  shape  (not  bad  either)  of 
a  Customs  Officer,  With  innocent  faces,  and  stuffed  pockets,  we  filed 
past  the  inspectors,  each  swearing  he  had  "nothing  to  declare" 0 

Greatly  relieved,  the  "smuggling  fiends"  clambered  back  into 
the  bus  and  continued  onward,  stopping  once  for  "the  pause  that  re«= 
freshes",  just  outside  Hamilton* 

Towards  one  o'clock,  the  lights  of  Orangeville  appeared  thro- 
ugh the  mist,  and  the  weary  passengers  began  to  collect  their  baggage. 
Before  long,  we  were  all  hustling  through  the  rain  to  our  place  of 
abode,  and  soon  sound  asleep. 

All  told,  the  trip  was  an  immense  success,  and  will  live  on 
in  our  memories  as  an  outstanding  occasion.  On  behalf  of  the  students 
of  Grades  Twelve  and  Thirteen,  I  wish  to  take  the  opportunity  to  thank 
all  the  teachers  who  made  this  trip  possible. 


Jean  Clowes:   What's  the  idea  of  bringing  two  men  to  the  dance 
with  you. 

Margo  Brett:   Well,  in  this  age  of  uncertainty,  one  is  obliged 
to  have  a  spare. 
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There's  Always  To-morrow 

by  Mary  Lanktree  Gr*  XII 

Yes'  I,  too,  heard. that  statement  "An  essay  will  be  handed  In 
two  weeks  from  to-day".   But  did  I  pay  any  more  attention  to  it  than  to 
let  the  thought  linger  in  the  back  of  my  mind?  Of  course  note  True,  I 
remembered  that  the  dead  line  was  approaching,  but  there  was  always  to- 
morrow coming . 

As  the  last  night  has  so  quickly  arrived,  I  suppose  it  is  time 
that  I  should  commence  the  ordeal .   I  am  quite  comfortable,  reclining 
in  an  easy  chair,  the  radio  close  by,  and  a  dish  of  candy  at  my  side» 

Since  this  thing  has  to  be  done  to-night,  I  guess  I'd  better 
choose  a  topic  and  get  "cracking" „  Now,  if  I  could  think  up  a  good 
excuse  I  wouldn't  have  to  hand  my  essay  in  until  later.   I  could  tell 
Miss  Kidd  that  I'd  had  a  headache,  but  then  she'd  say  I  should  have  had 
it  written  before  the  last  night  anyway,.  That  would  be  all  the  sympathy 
I'd  get  from  her.  Or  maybe  I  could  say  that  we  had  had  company  galore 
on  the  week-end,  but  Miss  Kidd  always  says  we  should  have  enough  will 
power  to  make  ourselves  do  our  homework,  so  that  wouldn't  take  any 
longer  to  write  the  comp  than  to  think  up  a  good  excuse.. 

Now,  whoever  could  write  an  essay  on  neckties?  I  will  admit 
that  plenty  could  be  said  about  some  of  them.  The  one  that  Ike  Mitchell 
wears'  Why  it's  practically  a  chapter  by  itself"  With  that  horrid 
snake  on  the  front  of  it,  I  can  almost  imagine  it  taking  a  bite  out  of 
his  throat  °  It  must  be  quite  harmless  as  nothing  has  happened  yet* 
And  that  bright  red  one  I  see  flashing  down  the  hall  ever  so  often  I 
I  suppose  his  girl  friend  has  him  wear  it  so  she'll  know  for  sure  it's 
he. 

'Noses  and  Ears'  -  why  they  are  such  small  features  that  no 
one  pays  much  attention  to  theml     Noses  cost  girls  plenty  though;  they 
have  to  keep  that  dull  finish  on  them.  But  ears  are  either  too  big,  or 
too  small,  or  else  they  stick  out  too  far0  Most  of  them  work  all  right, 
though,  regardless  of  how  they  looko 

Here's  a  good  topic,  'Persuading  Father' .   If  that  wasn't 
such  a  wide  subject  I  could  write  on  that*.  Poor  father'  He  thinks  he 
has  ten  dollars  slipped  away  to  buy  a  new  saw,  but  when  he  looks,  it's 
gone.  Oh  yes,  he'd  wondered  where  I  had  gotten  the  wherewithal  to  buy 
that  new  skirt.   Incidentally,  1  run  a  sort  of  one  way  charge  account 
with  him0  I  borrow  but  never  pay  backo  And  his  opinion  on  my  new  coat' 
I  probably  shouldn't  tell  about  father's  troubles .   I'll  see  if  there  is 
something  else  I  can  write  abouto 

I  wonder  what  about  'Apologies  to  the  Teechers'o   It  probab- 
ly wouldn't  hurt  some  of  us  to  make  a  broad  confession  of  some  of  the 
stunts  we've  tried  to  pull  -  like  the  day  all  of  grade  eleven  went 
marching  into  their  home  room,  chewing  gum  for  dear  life.  However,  the 
effect  was  spoiled. 
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As  usual,  Mr-  Gibson  had  heard  about  the  idea  and  had  warned  Miss  Ewing. 
She  was  ready  waiting  for  us,  even  had  the  waste  paper  basket  emptied 
so  that  it  would  be  sure  to  hold  the  gum* 

Oh,  my  goodness'  It°s  nearly  midnight  and  I  still  haven't 
chosen  a  topic .  Oh  well,  I'll  just  get  up  early  to-morrow  morning, 
and  write  it  before  I  go  to  school  J 
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Grade  Twelve  Home  Ec.  Trip  to  Rochester  * 
<-Cr*>*  Co^Tomss   U£A->  by  Edith  de  St.  Aubyn   XII 

"We8 re  off  I"  Yes  that  was  our  cry 
when  Miss  McPhedran  and  Mr.  Cllne  left  the 
school  with  grade  twelve  Home  Economic  girls 
for  a  trip  to  Rochester  U.S.A. 

Mr.  Cline  led  the  way  to  Brampton 
but  there  Miss  McPhedran  took  the  lead*  We 
were  thinking  about  all  these  poor  students 
ust  getting  out  of  school* 

When  weTi/ossed  the  border  into  the  States,  Jean  Clowes 
was  asked  where  she  was  born0  Do  you  know  that  she  couldn't  remember. 
That's  just  how  excited  we  all  werec  Everything  had  gone  well  until 
then.  "What's  that  smell?8'  Miss  McPhedran  asked.  "It  mast  be 
rubber.  Oh  my  gracious  there's  a  flat  tire".  Mary  Lanktree  wanted  to 
be  of  some  help  so  she  offered  to  ifork  the  jack.  I'm  sorry  to  say 
that  she  didn't  have  to,  because  a  truck  driver  fixed  the  tire  for  us. 
When  Mr.  Cline  came  back  we  continued  on  to  a  garage  where  all  the 
necessary  repairs  were  made*, 

Little  happened  until  we  reached  Rochester.  Ted,  Mr. 
Cline's  brother,  met  us  and  we  were  escorted  to  the  Y.W.C.A.  What 
interested  us  most  here  were  the  elevators,  the  type  which  you  operate 
yourself.  Of  course,  many  of  us  made  unnecessary  trips  from  floor  to 
floor. 

Bang |  Rattle  I     It's  a  miracle  that  the  management  of  the 
iryn  didn't  give  us  orders  to  be  more  quiet.  We  made  quite  a  noise  at 
our  night  gossip  circles  and  our  midnight  snacks.  I  suppose  they  knew 
that  we  weren't  going  to  stay  long. 

On  Saturday  the  group  separated  into  pairs  and  we  started 
our  shopping  excursion.  I  think  we  must  have  bought  everything  imag= 
inabie.  My  advice  to  everyone  is  to  take  twice  the  amount  of  money 
you  think  is  necessary  and  then  maybe  you'll  have  a  penny  or  two  left. 

After  coming  back  from  shopping  some  watched  television, 
others  rushed  to  the  recreation  room  where  they  played  such  games  as 
ping-pong,  and  the  rest  ran  from  room  to  room.  These  activities  seemed 
to  cause  many  of  us  to  be  hungry,  so  we  headed  for  a  restaurant.  We 
were  surprised  to  find  that  the  excellent  food  we  ordered  was  quite 
reasonable  with  our  purses. 

Saturday  night  found  us  sitting  in  the  balcony  of  a  theatre. 
I  forget  what  the  name  of  the  show  was.  After  the  show  we  raced 
home  in  the  rain.  Thus  you  see  that  it  rains  in  Rochester  as  weU,  as 
in  Orange ville. 

A  slumber  party  was  our  entertainment  Saturday  night  -  I 
should  say  Sunday  morning.  Posted  at  the  door  was  Marg  to  warn  us 
when  Jean  D.  and  Miss  McPhedran  were  coming.  We  packed  ourselves  into 
the  closets.  As  usual  there  was  plenty  to  eat  and  lights  didn't  go 
out  until  after  2.15  a.m„ 
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Sunday  was  a  beautiful  day  and  most  of  us  were  wishing  that 
we  didn't  have  to  go  home.  Mr.  Cline  met  us  in  the  afternoon  and  we 
started  on  our  homeward  journey,,  At  the  border  we  claimed  the  goods 
which  we'd  bought  and  enjoyed  a  delicious  dinner  at  the  Motel  Leonard- 
compliments  of  Mr.  Cline.  Merci. 

The  home  trip  was  quite  quiet  until  the  Canadian  snow  storm 
swept  down  upon  us.  We  were  all  driving  as  much  as  Miss  McPhedran. 
What  town  is  that  ahead?  Oh,  it  must  be  Orangeville  for  there's  Miss 
Ewing  driving  her  new  Chevrolet. 

The  trip  was  over,  I  was  sorry  to  say.  But  don't  worry 
Rochester,  you'll  likely  see  us  all  again  J 


-  A  Winter  Song  « 

by  Mary  Jackson    XII 

On  wings  of  softest  velvet  through  the  dawn, 
Creeping  gently  to  the  earth  below, 
A  veil  of  gossamer,  a  mist  of  lawn, 
In  spotless  silver  pure,  the  snow 

On  silent  feet  has  come  once  more* 

i 

A  blanket  soft  floats  o'er  my  garden  bare, 

Wrapping  it  'round  in  arms  so  cosy,  warm; 

My  blossoms,  safe,  may  rest  without  a' care.     ; 

On  cold  and  gloomiest  days,  the  storm, 

With  useless  rage,  beats  on  their  door. 

Each  tiny  flake,  a  work  of  beauty  proud, 
Guilding  o'er  the  branches'  barren  brown, 
A  precious  jewel  to  waft  away  a  shroud 
And  there  to  place,  in  joy,  a  crown, 
A  sign  to  Him  above0 


There  once  was  a  wolf  from  the  zoo, 
Who  wanted  a  lady  to  woo, 
When  he  winked  at  the  bear  - 
She  said,  "Don't  you  darei" 
So  he  tickled  a  cute  kangaroo.- 


by  Valair  Lennox  XII 
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"  Qgg^gJE  Horoe  Ec«  TriP  to  Hobby  Show  - 

by  Dawn  Kirkness  &  Mary  Lanktree 
Grade  XII 

On  February  9th,  the  Grade  XII  Home  Economics  class  left 
at  9  o'clock  to  attend  the  International  Hobby  Show  held  in  the 
Colesium  in  Toronto* 

Naturally  the  girls  first  visited  the  department  stores « 
downtown ,  shopping  for  the  material  and  patterns  which  they  needed 
for  their  next  project  in  Home  Ec„  -  suits o 

After  lunch  they  left  for  the  Hobby  Show.  The  girls  were 
especially  interested  in  the  leather  craft  and  glass  blowing  exhibits,, 
A  few  had  their  hand  writing  analysed  (the  superstitious  ones,  that 
is).  They  spent  some  time  examining  the  fine  Indian  jewellery,  and 
Swedish  weaving  which  was  displayed*, 

The  main  event  was  the  fashion  show  where  children's,  adult* 
and  teen-agers'  clothes  were  modelled*  One  of  the  attractions  was 
clothes  that  could  be  worn  at  the  Coronation.  As  an  added  attract- 
ion, there  was  also  a  preview  of  it  -  tea  at  the  Savoy,  dinner  at  the 
Grovener,  and  a  small  section  of  the  procession  at  Westminister 
Abbey* 

Shortly  after  viewing  this  we  left  for  home  with  visions 
of  dreamy  gowns  filling  our  minds. 


How  Times  Change  « 

by  Clarence  Proctor   XII 

Gone  are  the  days  in  0,HoS. 

When  the  halls  were  described  as  a  crowded  messj 

Now  all  one  hears  is  a  rythmic  beat, 

As  the  walls  keep  time  to  the  marching  feet. 

The  students  tramp  by  with  a  left  and  a  right; 

Not  one  out  of  step  from  the  morning  till  night. 

They  sit  at  attention  throughout  the  long  day 

Then  rise  and  salute  when  they  have  something  to  say» 

The  curriculum's  changed!  (there's  no  Math  or  no  French! 

Now  this  time  is  devoted  to  planning  a  trench; 

How  this  came  about,  we  can  say  without  guile. 

It  began  when  the  principal  yelled,  "Single  File"  J 


66 


-  "World  Affairs"  - 

by  Cynthia  McKee   XH 

"To  what's  this  world  coming?"  I  often  ask 
Is  world  war  brewing  behind  a  mask 
Of  fellowship,  happiness?"   All  is  so  cosy  J 
Just  look  at  Russia  and  things  aren't  so  rosy. 

There's  war  in  Korea?  in  England  the  flood 
Has  ravaged  the  country,  and  left  only  mud 
Where  once  stood  their  houses,  proud  and  majestic, 
The  tense  situation  seems  more  than  just  drastic. 

But  now  on  the  pleasanter  aspects  of  life 
All  is  not  merely  hardship  and  strife; 
The  world  wide  Olympics  are  just  in  the  making 
Far  famed  Championships  just  for  the  taking. 

And  everywhere  too  is  this  British  nation 

We  breathless  await  the  famed  Coronation; 

The  papers  are  filled  with  the  writers  narrations 

Of  budgets  and  taxes,  no  matter  one's  station. 

There's  part  of  the  picture  that  we  daily  read 
About  in  the  papers,  and  much  more  we  heed, 
This  nation  has  troubles  and  worries  and  sorrows 
But  also  its  bright  sides  and  happy  tomorrows. 


Our  Chauffeur  - 


by  Joanne  Donaldson   XII 


The  driver  of  our  morning  bus 
Is  full  of  fun  indeed; 
I  know  why  he's  a  cheerful  cuss, 
His  seat  is  guaranteed,. 

He  sits  up  on  his  cushioned  throne, 
And  drives  with  all  his  might; 
Hearing  at  intervals  a  moan 
Or  the  curdling  yells  of  a  fight© 


Sheila:   I  shall  marry  for  brains  . 
Valair:   I  shall  marry  for  beauty. 
Camillas  Well,  everybody  for  what  he  needs, 


A  life  In  School  - 
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by  Dawn  Kirkness   XII 


Many,,  many,  years  ago 

When  I  was  in  Grade  one 5 

I  longed  to  be  in  High  School , 
I  thought  it  would  be  fun. 

All  through  grade  two  and  three, 
Four,  five,  six,  and  seven; 

I  thought,  'To  be  in  High  School 
It  would  be  seventh  Heaven* « 

Now,  after  years  of  toiling, 
I've  almost  reached  my  aim; 

But  oh!  what  condition  J 

Don't  laugh,  there" re  lots  the 

My  feet  are  flat  from  walking 
To  dear  old  Orangeville  High 5 

My  shoulders  bent  from  carrying 
Books  piled  to  the  sky. 

My  hands  are  red  from  washing 
The  dishes  all  noon-hours 

Not  to  mention  pots  and  pans 
That  I  have  had  to  scour. 

One  more  year  of  this  -  I  hope  - 
My  vocation  will  be  labelled; 

I'll  go  into  the  world  to  work, 
If  I'm  not  too  dis-abled* 


Miss  Kidds   Clarence,  what  is  a  toastmaster? 
Clarence  P.;  I  think  it's  a  kind  of  a  toaster  ma 'am* 


Dawn  K;   You  know,  I  think  association  with  brilliant 
companions  is  half  one's  school  career. 

Mary  J:   I  was  just  wondering  why  you  were  haning  around 
me„ 


Sheila:  Do  you  think  a  girl  should  love  before  twenty? 
Cynthia:  No,  that's  too  large  an  audience. 
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-  Life  In  A  Capitalistic  School  - 

by  Clarence  Proctor   XII 

As  we  walk  to  Assembly  so  early  each  day, 
Our  thoughts  on  what  Principal  Cline  has  to  say  - 
Our  tongues  wag  quite  freely,  we  walk  side  by  side; 
The  principal  spots  us,  he's  out  for  our  hide. 

He  strides  to  the  stage,  looks  around,  gives  a  roar; 
And  each  sinner  shakes  at  his  place  on  the  floor, 
"This  fraternization  'twixt  classes  must  stop  J" 
He  hesitates,  frowns,  yells,  "I'm  posting  a  Cop  I" 

And  the  very  first  student  caught  saying  one  thing 
To  his  classmate,  or  even  attempting  to  sing  - 
Will  be  picked  up,  and  punished,  and  told  he's  a  fool 
And  to  never  come  back  thru  the  doors  of  this  school. 

So  now  in  the  hallways  of  dear  O.H.S. , 
The  silence  is  golden,  there's  no  noise,  unless 
The  voice  of  a  teacher  is  heard  in  the  gloom 
As  he  teaches  his  lesson  to  a  quite  empty  room. 

For  none  of . the  students  could  bear  the  strict  rules, 
They  all  have  departed  to  some  other  schools; 
But  the  principal's  happy,  as  he  walks  up  the  hall, 
There's  no  noise,  there's  no  students,  there's  just 

nothing  at  all. 


•  Springtime  - 

by  Margaret  Brett   XII 

Oh,  to  see  the  budding  beauty 
On  a  mis tic  April  day, 
When  the  Spirit  of  the  Springtime 
Comes  a°singing  on  its  way  J 

When  the  shadows  of  the  evening 

Creep  into  cooling  depths, 

Then  I  love  to  wander  idly 

Down  the  lane  with  lingering  steps. 

When  the  night  has  softly  fallen 
And  to  Dreamland  I  have  gone, 
In  my  slumbers  low  sweet  music 
Faintly  echoes  'till  the  dawn. 
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■  The  Graduation  Banquet  - 

by  Marilyn  Nodwell   XII 

During  the  five  years  at  high  school  we  are  creating  friend- 
ship far  more  lasting  than  those  found  in  professional  life,.  However, 
at  graduation  our  paths  diverge  and  as  time  marches  on  communications 
between  us  become  rarer  and  eventually  stop  altogether  Yet  memories 
of  school  events  seem  to  bring  us  closer  together  —  especially  one, 
the  Graduation  Banquet,  which  is  held  in  the  graduates'  honour. 

This  year's  annual  Graduation  Banquet  for  Grade  XIII  and 
Senior  Commercial  was  held  on  Friday  evening,  January  9th,  in  the  "Red 
Ball  Room"  of  the  high  school c  The  noon~day  cafeteria,  having  been 
transformed  by  the  appearance  of  flower  decked  lunch  tables  and  lighted 
candles  became  the  banquet  hall  for  the  occasion,,  Serving  as  place- 
cards  were  blue  graduation  caps  with  a  diploma  attached  to  the  brim 
and  on  each  was  an  appropriate  prophecy., 

It  is  without  a  doubt  that  every  graduate,  guest  and  staff 
member  enjoyed  the  dinner  served  to  them  by  members  of  the  Home  Economics 
Department  under  the  careful  supervision  of  Miss  McPhedranQ  Who  made 
those  delicious  pies?  No,  it  wasn't  the  members  of  the  fair  sex«  The 
cooks  were  none  other  than  the  Grade  XIII  and  Commercial  boys  I     Just 
one  glance  at  the  menu  will  show  just  why  the  meal  was  "fit  for  a 
Queen",, 

MENU 

Fruit  Cocktail 

Roast  Turkey   ■  &    Dressing 
Peas  &  Carrots     Mashed  Potatoes 

Brown  Gravy 

Salad         Relishes 

Fresh  Rolls 

Home  Made  Pies 

Coffee  Cream 

Punch 

wIt  almost  makes  me  wish  I  vow, 

To  have  four  stomachs  like  a  cow"o 

i 

Following  dinner,  Bob  Dods,  the  capable  toastmaster  for  the 
occasion  proposed  the  toast  to  the  Queene  His  many  humorous  remarks 
added  to  the  happy  atmosphere  of  the  occasion „ 

Harold  Dodds,  while  toasting  the  Alma  Mater  reminded  us  that 
once  we  did  not  have  the  advantages  of  a  beautiful  new  school  on  the 
hill. 
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It  is  here,  he  said,  that  we  learn  the  spirit  of  co-operation,  friend- 
ship and  leadership,  which  will  all  combine  to  help  us  in  our  chosen 
vocations.  Let  us  hope  that  our  endeavours  will  always  be  a  contributing 
factor  to  the  success  of  the  school,  just  as  the  school  has  contributed 
to  our  success 0 

In  replying  to  Harold's  toast,  Mr.  Kalbfleisch  stated  that  the 
task  of  a  school  is  to  turn  out  graduates  who  have  a  far-reaching 
knowledge  -  one  which  will  carry  them  through  the  bad  as  well  as  the 
good.  Our  school  has  always  ranked  high  in  all  standards,  in  academic 
as  well  as  athletic  and  social  affairso  It  is  the  spirit  of  co-operat- 
ion and  good  will  which  has  made  this  possible  and  it  is  our  hope  that 
this  spirit  will  continue  to  contribute  to  the  school's  success  in  the 
future  just  as  it  has  in  the  pasto 

Mu6ic  is  always  a  welcome  guest  at  any  occasion  .  Lindsey 
Jelly,  at  the  piano  and  Don  Ferguson  with  his  accordian  took  the  spot 
light  with  their  rendition  of  two  favourites,  -  Stumbling  and  I'M  Confessin' 

I  do  not  envy  teachers,  was  one  of  the  statements  made  by 
Shirley  Brawley  in  her  toast  to  the  staffo   They  seem  to  be  the  least 
appreciated  group  of  humans  that  I  know0  Teachers  are  always  willing 
to  give  us  help  and  advice  but  we  don't  always  seem  willing  to  accept  it. 
In  concluding  Shirley  said  that  it  was  her  hope  that  the  present  members 
of  the  staff  would  remain  at  the  school  for  many  years  to  come. 

Mr.  Seltzer,  in  replying,  thanked  Shirley  for  her  kind  words. 
He  wished  the  graduating  class  every  success  in  the  future  and  hoped  that 
each  graduate  would  always  remember  them  not  just  as  teachers  but  as 
friends. 

"There  is  a  woman  at  the  beginning  of  all  great  things".  This, 
Doug  Burnett  proved  in  his  toast  to  the  ladies.   In  reply  Marg  Rennick 
stated  that  all  would  be  quite  dull  if  we  didn't  have  the  mischievous  and 
smiling  faces  of  the  gentlemen  to  give  us  assurance  in  our  darkest 
moments  -  a  History  test,  for  instance^. 

Jack  Morrison  and  Olive  Dodds  next  read  the  class  prophecies. 
Many  of  these,  although  no  more  than  a  gypsy's  tea-cup  reading  could  come 
true. 

It  was  Miss  Kidd's  privilege  to  toast  the  guests  of  honour.  She 
took  the  students  back  in  memory  to  their  first  days  in  Grade  9,  when 
everything  was  so  strange  -  when  they  were  looked  upon  as  insignificant 
beginners  by  some  of  the  higher  forms*,  Now,  as  graduates,  she  stated, 
you  will  be  setting  out  on  paths  of  life  strange  to  you.  It  is  everyone's 
hope  that  success  and  happiness  will  follow  you  every  step  of  the  way. 

Gayle  McNeill  thanked  Miss  Kidd  on  behalf  of  the  graduates.   In 
closing  Gayle  said  that  it  was  with  a  feeling  of  both  happiness  and 
regret  that  they  were  leaving  -  sorry  to  leave  familiar  faces  and  rooms 
and  happy  that  they  were  one  step  nearer  their  goal. 

The  evening  was  brought  to  a  close  by  a  dance  on  the  cafeteria 
stage. 
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*     Fifth  Form  Party  ° 

by  Gayle  McNeill   XIII 

On  Friday  the  20th ,  the  wettest 
day  of  February ,  Mr.  and  Mrs*  Cline  gave 
their  annual  Fifth  Form  partyi  and  in 
spite  of  straight  hair  and  rainy  weather 
we  had  a  wonderful  time* 


Is  a  Fifth  Former  handsome  , 
his  eyes  ,  his  lips ,  his ' nose?  Well  we  had 
plenty  of  chances  to  examine  (but  we  didn't  judge);,  for  the  first 
things  we  saw  pinned  to  the  wall  were  photos  of  eyes.  The  owners  of 
those  eyes  belonged  to  the  Grade  XIII  students  or  some  members  of  the 
Staff,  We  started  the  party  with  three  contests j  the  first  was  to 
guess  who  belonged  to  the  eyes*  For  the  second  one  the  boys  went  in- 
to a  dark  room  and  poked  their  noses  through  cardboard.  "Now  who  owns 
that  nose?"  Noses  separated  from  father  face  look  all  the  same  and 
the  girls  had  terribly  low  scores  in  guessing  who's  who?  The  boys 
were  no  better ,  however,  when  for  the  third  contest  the  girls  changed 
places  with  them  and  showed  their  lips  through  the  cardboard. 

The  remainder  of  the  night  was  unorganized,  and  groups 
broke  off  to  look  at  photo  albums ,  have  a  sing-song,  or  sit  around  and 
talk.  And  of  course  the  pool  sharks  were  in  full  swing. 

Around  eleven  we  had  a  wonderful  buffet  lunch,  complete 
with  salad,  sandwiches,  and  sundaes*  Then  to  have  fond  memories  of 
our  "quiet"  retiring  class,  the  party  ended  with  a  game  of  Murder. 

Well  kids,  the  Glines  have  done  it  again  -  a  wonderful 
party  in  a  wonderful  year  of  our  life  at  O.D.H.S. 


The  class  had  been  studying  the  various  steps  in  the  manufacture 
of  steel.  In  one  of  these  processes,  coke  was  heated. 

Mr.  Glines   "What  do  you  have  left  when  the  coke's  all  gone?" 

Ralphs      "An  empty  bottle  sir". 


Mrs.  Percys  "Are  you  ready,  dear"?. 


Mr.  Percys 


"Well,  I  have  to  shave,  but  you  put  your  hat  on 
and  I'll  wait  for  you  in  the  car". 
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-     Grade  XIII  Students  See  The  Play  - 

"The  Admirable  Crichton" 

by  Don  Sproule    XIII 

On  Saturday,  October  25,  1952 ,  the  students  of  Grade  XIII 
journeyed  by  automobiles  to  Toronto  to  see  the  play  -  "The  Admirable 
Crichton" o 

The  play  was  put  on  by  the  University  Players  in  Hart 
House  Theatre  which  is  a  part  of  the  University  of  Toronto.  The  play- 
written  by  J.M.  Barrie,  is  a  modern  type  of  play  and  is  divided  into 
four  acts. 

The  first  act  takes  place  in  a  wealthy  English  home.  The 
master,  Lord  Loam,  and  his  daughters  are  preparing  to  entertain  the 
servants.  This  is  a  monthly  affair  when  the  servants  are  treated  on 
an  equal  basis  with  their  masters.  The  butler  of  the  household, 
Crichton,  despises  these  gatherings  and  everyone  knows  it.  However, 
Lord  Loam  believes  strongly  in  equality  among  all  people,  and  he 
tells  Crichton  that  their  divisions  into  classes  are  artificial  and 
that  if  they  were  returned  to  Nature  all  would  be  equal.  Later  Lord 
Loam,  his  daughters,  a  few  friends  of  the  family,  and  Crichton  go  on 
a  summer  cruise  but  their  boat  is  wrecked  and  they  become  marooned 
on  an  island  with  very  few  necessities  of  life  and  where  there  are 
no  other  inhabitants.  On  the  island  Crichton  seems  to  be  the  only 
one  who  can  organize  things  and  he  takes  complete  command  \>rhile  his 
former  masters  now  become  his  servants.  Finally  they  are  rescued  by 
a  passing  ship  after  about  a  two  year's  stay  on  the  island  and  they 
return  to  England.  Here  Crichton  is  again  the  butler*  Crichton 
mentions  nothing  of  what  he  did  on  the  island  but  lets  Lord  Loam 
take  all  the  praise.  However,  if  it  had  not  been  for  Crichton  the 
rest  would  likely  have  died.  Thus  we  understand  the  author's  choice 
of  the  title  of  the  play  -  "The  Admirable  Crichton". 

The  play  provided  very  enjoyable  entertainment  as  well  as 
being  quite  beneficial  for  our  study  of  it  in  class. 


Once  upon  a  time,  there  were  three  little  kittens  who  went 
sailing  in  an  old  wooden  tub.  Their  names  were  un,  deux 
and  trois.  Suddenly  a  hole  formed  in  the  bottom  of  the  tub, 
and  un,  deux,  trois,  quatre,  cinq* 


Jackie  M. %       "I  get  twice  as  much  sleep  as  you  do". 

Irwin  H. ;    "No  wonder  -  you  have  twice  as  many  classes  as 
I  do". 
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"  A  Tense  Moment  Around  An  Open  Fire  - 

by  Lois  Meek     XIII 

Twenty  men  squatted  around  the  open  fire»  Their  uniforms 
were  tattered,  their  beards  matted  with  the  results  of  days  and  nights 
of  hard  riding*.  They  waited,  and  only  their  stillness  showed  the 
tension  of  the  moment a 

wWho  will  ride  ahead?" 

The  question  echoed  out  into  the  darkness  beyond 0  Brave 
comrades  had  ridden  off  into  that  hostile  blackness,  and  not  one  had 
returned 0   Unwary  sentries  had  been  snatched  from  their  saddles, 
and  had  been  found  later  bearing  a  silent  message  from  the  unseen 
enemieso 

MWho  will  ride  ahead?0'  the  young  lieutenant  repeato  wWe 
must  have  a  guide,  but  I  cannot  condemn  a  man  to  face  deatho  I 
shall  leave  you  to  choose  among  yourselves,," 

For  a  long  time  the  men  sat  silent,  each  taking  mental  stock 
of  his  neighbour  -  Pedes  Armand,  an  adventurous  fun-loving  Mexican 
who  really  had  no  part  in  this  senseless  war;  Sogert,  who  had  been 
raised  in  surroundings  of  Southern  gentility;  and  Zemurray,  the 
roughest  of  bar-room  gunmeno  Each  soldier  compared  himself  to  his 
neighbour  in  the  shadowy  light  of  the  fire,  and  tried  to  determine 
how  much  more  he  had  to  live  for  than  the  next  man0 

Finally  someone  suggested,  "We'll  cut  cards  -  high  man  rides. ' 

One  by  one  each  man  turned  from  the  light  of  the  open  fire  to 
look  at  this  manc  It  was  Steiner,  professional  gambler  and  part-time 
soldiero  Steiner  -  the  man  who  had  been  known  never  to  lose  a  draw0 

A  murmur  went  around  the  fire-lit  circle  -  it  was  agreedo 
Steiner  produced  a  grimy,  dog-eared  pack  of  playing  cards,  shuffled 
them,  and  spread  them  face  down  on  the  groundo 

The  men  began  to  pick  in  order  of  ranko  Each  man,  from  top 
sergeant  to  buck-private,  made  a  silent  prayer,  then  chose  swiftlyo 
For  some  it  was  a  happy  answer  to  the  prayer;   for  others  the  open 
fire  lost  some  of  its  warmth  and  comfort »  These  men  had  picked  high 
cards  -  jack  here,  king  there;  each  higher  card  adding  a  feeling  of 
despair  to  someone  but  a  respite  to  another 

At  last,  amid  the  mutterings  of  the  group,  Steiner  picked 
his  cardc  It  was  the  two  of  spadeso  This  was  the  one  draw  the  men 
had  been  sure  of  -  Steiner  was  no  man  to  lose  when  the  stakes  were 
so  highe 

The  cards  were  compared,  and  the  loser,  Armand,  steeling 
himself  to  fight  his  panic,  set  out  to  make  final  preparations  for 
his  lone  ride0  With  his  departure,  the  blazing  fire  seemed  to  lose 
its  cheerfulnesso  The  men  sat  and  stared  into  the  flames,  each 
thankful  that  he  had  been  spared  the  fatal  tasko 
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The  brush  crackled.,  A  man  and  his  horse  approached  the  fire 
to  say  farewell.  The  men  started  and  were  speechless,  confounded  with 
surprise  and  bewildermento  The  man  was  Steiner* 

He  mounted,  and  with  a  salute*,  moved  slowly,  almost  casually, 
out  into  the  darkness.  From  that  pit,  as  from  an  outer  world,  his 
voice  came  back  to  them. 

"I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  deuces  were  wild." 

#  #  a 

-  Fifth  Form  Favours  "The  Forks"  - 

by  Margaret  Rennick    XIII 

If  you  keep  your  nose  to  the  grindstone  rough, 
If  you  keep  it  there  just  long  enough, 
You'll  soon  find  out,  there's  no  such  thing 
As  brooks  that  babble  and  birds  that  singo 

To  help  recall  the  days  when  we  had  time  to  go  to  shows 
and  dances,  fifth  form  decided  to  have  a  party  at  the  Forks  of  the 
Credit.  As  it  x^as  a  cool  Friday  evening,  during  the  last  week  in 
September,  the  glowing  warmth  of  the  lodge's  fireplace  was  greatly 
appreciated. 

About  five-thirty,  name-tags  were  given  out,  which  sent 
every  one  in  merry  search  of  his  supper  partner.  It  was  a  man's 
size  supper,  prepared  by  the  "men".  The  meat  was  a  Dodds  and  Dods 
special;  Mr.  Sproule  brought  the  choicest  sprouts  in  southern  Ontario; 
Jackie  captured  one  of  the  largest  pumpkins  in  the  Hockley  Valley; 
and  Messieurs  Durkin  and  Phillips  persuaded  their  cows  to  produce 
whipped  cream  for  the  occasion.  It  was  a  meal  fit  for  only  royality  - 
but  after  all  we  are  the  top  students  in  the  school. 

With  appetites  appeased,  and  feeling  happy  with  the  world, 
we  relaxed  before  the  open  fire  to  sing  the  old  favourites.   (Some 
of  these  have  decidedly  newer,  revised  versions  that  seem  to  hold  an 
equal  popularity).  Mr.  Smith  is  a  terrific  leader  for  a  sing  song 
and  helped  make  ours  a  memorable  one.  Thanks  a  million,  sir  J 

Some  one  produced  a  volleyball,  which  started  team  competi- 
tions until  the  tinkle  of  falling  glass  settled  us  down  to  a  quiet 
game  of  'pass  the  life  -saver. 

After  an  automobile  quiz  and  a  treasure  hunt,  everyone 
felt  like  tripping  the  light  fantastic  to  the  delightful  strains  of 
the  piano.  Since  all  good  things  must  come  to  an  end,  the  members  of 
the  party  forgot  their  social  life  and  hurried  back  to  the  grindstone 
for  another  term.  However,  we  declare,  "Our  party  was  tops"<, 


V 


Douglas  Burnetts  As  well  as  on  the  basketball  and 
volleyball  teams,  Doug  will  be  sorely  missed  in  the 
glee  club.  He  has  not  yet  decided  on  his  vocation* 


Harold  Doddsg  In  addition  to  being  a  top  student,  vers- 
atile Harold  found  time  for  both  theatricals  and  gymn- 
astics at  Commencement  and  literaries*  In  1950  he  won 
the  Junior  Championship  at  the  Oratorical  contest  and 
has  lost  none  of  his  art  since.  He  represented  fourth 
form  on  the  student  council  last  year,  and  this  year  he 
is  second-in-command  of  the  cadet  corps  with  the  rank 
of  Captain.  Good  luck  Harold  at  O.A.C« 


Bob  Pods;  As  an  excellent  all-round  sportsman  and 
willing  helper  in  all  school  activities,  Bob  has  no 
equal.  He  has  always  been  active  in  the  student  council 
and  this  year  is  our  able  president.  Bob  is  also  the 
commanding  officer  of  the  cadet  corps  this  year.  He 
enters  Toronto  University  for  an  engineering  course  this 
fall. 


Bill  Durkin;  Bill  is  the  °live°wire«  of  fifth  and 
right  in  the  middle  of  everything  from  sports  to  sport- 
ing. He  is  a  member  of  the  glee  club  and  is  on  this 
year's  editorial  staff  of  the  Red  and  Blue0  Bill  plans 
a  little  revenge  for  he  is  thinking  of  teaching. 


Lois  Bversom  The  cute  blonde  in  our  midst  is  none 
other  than  Lois  Everson.  Upon  completion  of  Upper 
School,  she  will  enter  the  teaching  profession* 


Don  Ferguson;  Don,  grade  13 's  musical  fiend  excelling 
in  entertainment  whether  it  be  vocal,  accordian  or  piano, 
was  always  willing  and  able  to  give  of  his  talent  to  the 
school  functions*  Don  was  also  a  valued  member  of  the 
rugby  team.   "Fergie"  is  undecided  for  next  year. 


Bernadette  Garvey:   Bernie,  one  of  fifth  form's  top 
students,  last  year  won  the  Grade  XII  scholarship.  In 
1952,  she  was  sent  by  the  Rotary  Club  to  represent  O.H.S. 
at  Ottawa.  Her  literary  ability  has  been  well  displayed 
by  her  contributions  to  the  Red  and  Blue.  This  year  she 
competed  in  the  Senior  Oratorical  Contest.  She  is  also 
active  in  track  and  field.  Bernie  plans  to  enter  the 
medical  field. 


Irwin  Henderson:  Irwin,  a  Grand  Valley  import  to  our 
school  last  fall,  is  a  member  of  the  school  glee  club. 
He  intends  to  become  a  banker© 
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Joan  Henderson;   Joan  has  contributed  to  many  school 
choruses  in  the  past  years.  This  year  she  helped  direct 
the  play  for  the  Grade  Twelve  and  Thirteen  Literary 
Meeting.  With  Joan's  pleasing  personality  we  are  sure 
she  will  succeed  in  her  vocation  of  nursing* 


Evelyn  Hildred:  Evelyn's  high  school  days  have  been 
highlighted  by  her  participation  in  sports.  In  the 
summer  of  1952,  she  represented  the  school  at  the  Ontario 
Athletic  Training  Camp  and  returned  in  the  fall  to  win 
the  Senior  Girl's  Trophy  at  the  Dufferin  Field  Meet. 
Evelyn  was  also  an  active  member  in  the  Bugle  Band  where 
she  played  the  bass  drum.  She  plans  a  nursing  career* 


Jack  Morrison;  Small,  wiry  Jack  is  our  super  gymnast 
and  pole  vault© r  as  well  as  flying  half-back  for  the 
rugby  team*  His  agility  will  indeed  be  missed  when  he 
goes  to  Western  for  an  honours  course  in  history* 


Phyllis  Mounter;  Phyllis  is  a  cheerful  and  helpful 
companion  to  alio  During  the  past  years  she  has  given 
her  time  freely  to  the  Bugle  Band.  In  1949*  she  rec- 
eived an  award  for  Grade  IX  proficiency,,  Phyl  has  also 
contributed  to  many  commencements  and  Lit  meetings,,  In 
the  fall  she  will  begin  her  nursing  career  in  Guelph 
General  Hospital. 


Neil  Pattullo;  The  rugby  team  will  certainly  lose 
weight  when  Neil  leaves  to  work  for  a  livingo  Neirl  was 
sergeant  in  the  Cadet  Corps  last  year* 


George  Phillips :  Though  one  of  our  stars  in  sports, 
George  also  assists  in  the  glee  clube  We  won't  mention 
his  personal  social  life  which  he  doesn't  neglect  either* 
George  plans  to  attend  08A8C«,  in  the  fall*, 


Jim  Reid;  Jim's  departure  in  September  for  Toronto  for 
an  Industrial  Arts  Course  will  leave  a  hard~t«-fill  gap 
in  many  school  activities  for,  among  his  other  accompl- 
ishments, Jim  played  a  leading  role  in  at  least  6  plays, 
and  was  Co Ob  of  the  cadet  corps  in  195 2 » 


Lindsay  Jelly:  "Lyn"  is  nowhere  more  at  home  than  when 
seated  at  the  school's  Grand  piano,  unless  it  is  at  the 
console  of  an  organ.  Besides  playing  for  the  school 
—ale aJ  programmes,  Lyn  did  a  fine  job  conducting  the 
Junior  Glee  Club  to  success  at  Commencement.  Needless 
to  say,  he  plans  a  musical  career0 


Gordon  Marshall;  Gordon  represents  the  silent  type, 
Delieving  the  adage  "Silence  is  Golden".  If  there  is  a 
short-cut  to  doing  anything,  he  will  ferret  it  out. 
rhis  must  come  from  being  a  "whiz"  at  maths*  Gordon  was 
this  year's  star  centre  on  the  football  squad.  As  to 
future  Gord  figures  he'd  like  to  experiment  with  agric- 
ulture for  awhile  to  see  if  they  suit  each  other. 


Maurice  McKee:  Maurice  has  been  able  to  keep  the  morale 
of  fifth  form  high  with  his  comical  antics  and  imperson- 
ations. Before  deciding  on  his  lifes  work  Maurice  has 
decided  to  see  the  West. 


o 


Gayle  McNeills  Through  her  participation  in  school 
plays,  Gayle  has  become  known  for  her  dramatic  ability* 
She  also  won  the  Junior  Oratorical  Cup.  Gayle  is 
considering  a  nursing  career* 


Lois  Meek;  Lois  hails  from  Orillia  and  is  a  new-comer 
to  our  school.  In  the  fall,  she  plans  to  teach  public 
school  and  we're  sure  her  pupils  will  appreciate  her 
pleasant  and  friendly  manner. 


Margaret  Rcnnick;  Margaret  is  an  enthusiastic  particip- 
ant in  sports0  In  the  summer  of  1951  she  was  chosen  to 
attend  the  Ontario  Athletic  Training  Campc  Marg's 
capable  leadership  has  been  shown  in  Lit  meetings  and 
the  Student  Councilo  Last  year  she  was  on  the  editorial 
staff  of  the  Red  and  Blue  and  has  devoted  much  of  her 
time  to  the  success  of  this  magazine.  As  a  teacher  we 
are  sure  she  will  be  successful,* 


Diane  Richie;  Diane  has  contributed  much,  both  to  the 
academic  and  social  life  of  the  school*,  She  is  a  member 
of  the  student  councils  and  has  also  found  time  for 
oratorical  and  glee  club  worko  She  has  shown  her  drama- 
tic ability  in  plays  for  Lits  and  Commencements,,  In 
1952  she  was  awarded  a  proficiency  award  in  Grade  XII 
Home  Economics*  Diane  wishes  to  further  her  studies  in 
the  field  of  Household  Science  after  leaving  school,  and 
from  her  past  records  we  are  sure  her  choice  of  a  career 
has  been  a  wise  one* 


Peggy  Sine lair s  During  her  high  school  days,  Peggy 
has  been  an  active  member  of  the  Glee  Club,  and  has  also 
taken  part  in  the  dances  of  many  school  commencements. 
She  has  also  contributed  much  to  the  success  of  many 
school  parties*  Peggy  plans  to  take  a  course  in 
fashions  at  R.ICT, 


Don  Sproule;   Don  is  one  of  fifth  forms  quiet  unassum- 
ing lads  who,  though  tending  strictly  to  business,  joined 
the  glee  club  and  assisted  with  the  gymnastic  displays,. 
For  future  vocation  Don  wavers  between  pharmacy  and 
farming,, 


Ralph  Woods;  Ralph  is  noted  for  his  strong*»man  acts  in 
the  gymnastics  at  both  literary  meetings  and  commence- 
mento  Ralph  favours  the  farm  as  a  vocation*. 
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